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CHAKTKErS  WASHINGTON. 

A«  the  82(1  of  February  once  more  recnrs,  wc 
la^pl^  in  recalltas  the  character  of «  ashmg- 
StS  loaders  by  pnl.IisLmg  on  the  preceding 
pii^e  Uie  famoUis  statue  of  the  Great  Mao  by  Chan- 

'"The  jUlue  was  ordered  by  the  State  of  Massa- 
ch^tJ  anTe.«u.e,l  by  F.  Cl.antrey  an  Enghsh 

^±^^:i^^  ttTsfCr  ^nle 
IJ  LTo'utTnS'.::..  It  U  ™l»-l.  ^'-^"f 
nearly  eight  feet  high,  and  represents  the  Chief 
MMd  in  the  folds  of  his  military  cloak  in  the  act 
of  sterping  from  his  tent.  As  an  effort  to  render 
the  feure  of  a  modern  military  chieftain  classical 
without  clothing  it  in  the  antique  costume,  it  must 
bepronounced  a  perfect  success.  The  likeness  was 
taken  from  Stuart's  painting,  and  conveys  to  the 
mind  an  impression  of  Washington  as  the  rater 
Patrim  rather  than  as  the  Commander-in-chief  or 
President.  Indeed  the  scroll  in  the  right  hand,  m 
connection  with  the  cloak  wrapped  about  the  figure, 
seems  to  indicate  the  intention  on  the  part  of  the 
artist  to  embody  all  his  attributes  of  Statesman, 
Warrior,  and  Sage.  As  a  specimen  of  workman- 
ship it  is  undoubtedly  the  (irst  in  this  country. 

HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 

Satcrdat,  Febkcakt  23,  ISCl. 
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THE  SUGAR  QUESTION. 

THE  secession  of  Louisiana  and  the  recent 
distress  in  the  sugar  trade  at  Havana  and 
New  York  are  naturally  leading  to  some  spec- 
ulation with  regard  to  the  future  of  the  sugar 

trade.  .  .,.     ,        , , 

It  has  been  assumed  that  the  civilized  world 
consume  each  year  about  1,600,000  tons  of 
sugar— which  are  derived  mainly  from  the  West 
Indies,  the  Southern  States  of  this  Union,  the 
Mauritius,  British  India,  and  Brazil.  Over 
one-third  of  the  total  amount  comes  from  the 
■West  Indies.  One-flfth  of  the  total  amount  is 
derived  from  Asia  and  the  islands  adjacent. 
Another  fifth— which  includes  sorghum  and  ma- 
ple sugar— is  obtained  from  the  United  States. 
One-eighth  of  the  total  amount  consists  of  beet- 
root sugar,  raised  in  France,  Germany,  Belgi- 
um, etc.  Those  figures,  it  need  hardly  be  ob- 
served, claim  to  be  nothing  more  than  a  rough 
average.  Nothing  is  more  fluctuating  than  the 
sugar  crop,  especially  in  onr  Southern  States. 
In  1858,  Louisiana  produced  496,166,000  pounds 
of  sugar;  in  1866,  only  81,373,000;  in  1860, 
about  276,000,000  pounds.  But  as  an  average, 
the  above  proportion  is  believed  to  be  generally 
accurate. 

The  consumption  of  sugar  is  distributed  very 
differently  from  its  production.  France  pro- 
duces more  sugar  than  it  consumes,  though  it 
is  a  large  importer  of  tropical  sugars.  The 
United  States  consume  nearly  one-thirxl  more 
sugar  than  they  produce.  Assuming  1,600,000 
tons  to  be  the  annual  consumption  of  the  civil- 
ized world,  the  following  table  will  convey  a 
rough  idea  of  the  relative  consumption  and  pro- 
duction of  certain  leading  countries : 
DisraiEimoJi  of  1,600,000  Toss  op  Sugae  peoddoed 

A)U>  OONSmiED  AinnjJU.LY  IN  TUE  CIVILIZED  WOEU>. 

The  rnited  States 450,000  '       350,000' 


ThaWeatlndiea 15,000  620,000 

The  East  Indies 13,000  326,000 

BntzU 10,000  100,000 

Coattnentai  Earope. . 


THE  NEW  LOAN. 

The  Secretary  of  flie  Treasury  has  called  for 
a  new  loan  of  $8,000,000,  under  the  act  passed 
on  8th  inst.  The  money  is  required  to  pay  sol- 
diers, sailors,  and  others  whoso  claims  on  the 
Government  l^ave  accumulated  to  this  large 
amount,  and  have  been  left  unpaid  for  some 
time.  The  bonds  arc  to  be  sixes,  and  are  to  run 
t^-enty  years.  It  is  not  supposed  that  the  nego- 
tiation will  be  an  advantageous  one  for  the  Gov- 
ernment. It  was  proposed  to  obtam  for  the 
bonds  the  indorsement  of  the  Statea  of  New 
York  Pennsylvania,  Ohio,  and  Massachusetts ; , 
and,  thus  fortified,  it  is  supposed  that  they  might 
have  commanded  par.  This  proposal  was  de- 
feated, however,  by  the  objections  of  Mr.  Gar- 
nett,  of  Virginia ;  and  the  loan  now  stands  upon 
its  own  merits. 


25,000 
..  63,000  5,000 

1,000,000       1,600,000 

Nothing  is  more  fluctuating  than  the  produc- 
tion of  sugar,  except  its  consumption.  No  trade 
feels  the  approach  of  hard  times  so  quickly  as 
the  sugar  trade.  It  is  the  first  thing  the  poor 
man  deprives  himself  of,  when  in  distress.  Sug- 
ar is  the  basis  of  thousands  of  luxuries  which 
the  rich  cease  to  consume  when  they  are  em- 
barrassed in  business.  In  an  early  number  of 
this  journal  we  showed,  from  the  trade  returns, 
that  the  people  of  the  United  States,  during  the 
troubles  of  1857,  wore  reducing  their  consump- 
tion of  sugar.  The  reports  of  the  sugar,  trade 
indicate  the  same  thing  now.  Sugar  is  now 
selling  at  a  lower  price  than  during  the  hardest 
times  of  November  and  December  last.  Our 
average  consumption,  which  is  set  do^vn  by  stat- 
ists at  40  pounds  per  head  per  annum,  is  not 
larger  than  25  pounds  per  head  at  present. 

Under  the  present  tariff,  which  was  enacted 
in  1857,  foreign  sugar  pays  a  duty  of  24  per 
cent,  in  this  country.  The  Louisiana  planters 
have  always  stated  that  without  this  duty  they 
could  not  grow  sugar  profitably.  It  is  now  pro- 
posed to  reduce  the  duty  say  to  twelve  per  cent. 
Siionld  this  be  done,  and  should  the  cultivation 
of  sugar  in  Louisiana  be  abandoned  for  the  cul- 
tivation of  cotton,  the  annual  product  of  the 
cane,  in  the  civilized  world,  will  be  dimiuislied 
by  one-sixteenth.  "Whether  tliia  will  produce 
any  effect  on  the  price  remains  to  be  seen. 

The  world  contains  sugar-producing  coun- 
tries which  have  never  been  considered  in  the 
reports  of  political  economists.  China  is  a  very 
large  producer  of  sugar,  though  thus  far  it  has 
exported  but  little.  It  is  possible  that  the 
changes  which  recent  events  are  producing  in 
the  commercial  relations  between  China  and 
Europe  and  America  may  lead  to  an  exporta- 
tion of  Cbmese  sugar. 


OUK  ARMT  AND  NAVY. 

EuBOPE  is  laughing  pretty  heartily  at  our 
army  and  navy  arrangements  in  this  conntry. 
They  say  that  the  late  Lord  Ellesmere,  who 
proclaimed  that  the  United  States  was  the  most 
warlike  nation  in  the  world,  must  have  been  a 
wag.  Of  late,  it  must  be  admitted,  these  de- 
partments of  our  Government  have  not  shone 
to  advantage. 

Of  our  army,  which  numbers  nearly  15,000 
effective  men,  not  1000  could  be  rallied  by  the 
Lieutenant-General  commanding  for  the  defense 
of  Washington.  There  are  not  80  at  Fort  Sum- 
ter, and  less  than  70.  at  Fort  Pickens.  Then, 
the  side-arms  of  our  troops  are  far  from  being 
equal  to  those  of  European  soldiers.  With  all 
the  bravery  in  the  world,  an  American  regiment 
could  not  stand  against  an  English  or  a  French 
regiment,  simply  because  '^he  latter  are  so  ^luch 
better  armed.  This  inferiority  arises  chiefly 
from  the  operation  of  the  'aw  of  Congi'ess  for- 
bidding the  War  Department  to  purchase  "pat- 
ented" weapons.  It  has  been  asserted  by  some 
journals  that  this  law,  whic!?  was  introduced  by 
Ex-Senator  Jefferson  Davis,  vas  part  of  a  con- 
spiracy to  enfeeble  the  Uoited  States  army. 
This  is  a  mistake.  Senatoi  .Davis  introduced 
the  measure  to  head  off  a  knavish  scheme  for 
the  purchase  by  Government  f  a  quantity  of 
arms  patented  by  the  friend  o  a  high  official. 
Its  passage  almost  led  to  a  du-1  between  him 
and  the  high,  official  whom  it  ch-f-kmatcd.  But 
whatever  the  motive  of  the  Ac  was,  its  effect 
is  to  deprive  our  army  of  the  efi  ctive  weapons 
of  modem  warfare,  and  it  shoul-  be  amended 
so  as  enable  the  new  Secretary  oi  War  to  sup- 
ply these  weapons  to  the  troops. 

Again,  as  to  our  Navy.  tVheth.  any  blame 
may  legitimately  be  imputed  to  ti  -.  venerable 
Mr.  Toucey,  whose  sands  of  politic  I  life  have 
so  nearly  run  out,  we  can  not  say ;  ut  certain 
it  is  that  about  one  half  the  vessels  i  the  na\7 
are  unfit  for  service,  and  quite  a  num^-^r  of  oth- 
ers are  airing  their  sails  in  a  aublimeit'  useless 
manner  on  the  coast  of  China. 

Other  nations  are  availing  themselves  of  the 
discoveries  of  modem  science  to  improve  their 
navy.  England  and  France  have  both  been 
building  scores  of  gun-boats,  propelled  by  steam, 
drawing  six  to  eight  feet  water,  and  carry- 
ing one,  two,  and  three  heavy  guns.  France 
has  built  a  frigate,  cased  in  iron,  which  no  can- 
non-ball can  damage,  and  has  ordered  ten  more 
on  the  same  model.  England  has  built  anoth- 
er iron-cased  frigate,  as  invulnerable  as  La 
Gloire,  and  a  swifter  ship ;  she,  too,  is  about 
to  build  more  such  craft.  Meanwliile  the  Gov- 
ernment of  the  United  States  does  not  seem 
to  conceive  that  naval  science  has  made  any 
progress  in  the  past  ten  years.  No  one  has  even 
proposed  the  construction  of  an  iron-cased  ship 


MOTLEY'S  GREAT  HISTORY  IN 
LIBRARIES. 

The  New  Tork  Mercantile  Library  Associa- 
tion have  purchased  two  hundred  and  Jifty  copies 
of  Motley's  Histokt  of  the  United  Neth- 
ERLAXDS  for  their  subscribers.  And  the  Brook- 
lyn Mercantile  Library  Association  have  taken 
ten  copies  of  the  same  work.  Tliese  are,  so 
far  as  we  arc  aware,  the  first  instances  of  similar 
purchases  by  any  circulating  library  in  this  coun- 
try. They  indicate  equal  enterprise  and  sagac- 
ity on  the  part  of  our  Mercantile  Library  Asso- 
ciations. 

In  England  circulating  libraries  frequently 
purchase  five  hundred  copies  of  a  popular  book. 
Mudie,  the  proprietor  of  the  leading  circulat- 
ing library  in  London,  takes  fifteen  hundi-ed 
copies  of  Mr.  Motley's  Histouy.  A  fewer 
number  would  not  have  answered  his  pui-pose. 
He  has  several  thoUffand  subscribers  at  a  guinea, 
a  piece.  For  their  guinea  (eay  85  12)  these  per- 
sons read  every  thing  that  is  worth  reading  in 
the  book  literature  of  the  day ;  more  good  books 
than  a  score  of  guineas  would  procure  for  them 
if  expended  annually  in  the  purchase  of  books. 
But  in  order  to  retain  these  subscribers,  MndLc 
must  haye  a  large  number  of  copies  of  each 
popular  work,  so  that  each  may  have  a  chance 
of  getting  it  for  his  week  or  fortnight.  Hence 
the  wholesale  purchases  above  mentioned. 

Oar  mercantile  and  circulating  libraries  in 
this  conntry  have  generally  been  content,  hith- 


erto, with  purchasing  two  or  three  copies  of  a 
popular  work.  Hence  their  subscribers,  after 
vainlv  waiting  to  get  it  from  the  library,  have 
been  "compelled  eitlicr  to  purchase  it  for  them- 
selves, or  to  do  without  it  altogether.  It  is 
probable  that  the  arrangement  has  been  bene- 
ficial to  publishers,  who  have  thus  sold  more 
books  to  the  public  directly  than  they  would 
otherwise  have  done.  But  it  has  manifestly 
been  an  injury  to  circulating  libraries,  and  is 
doubtless  the  chief  cause  of  t-he  embarrassment 
in  which  so  many  of  them  are  chronically  placed. 
The  New  York  and  Brooklyn  Mercantile  Li- 
braries have  initiated  the  new  plan  in  this  coim- 
trv :  let  us  watch  how  it  succeeds. 


^"  We  have  to  thank  Hon.  John  Cochrane, 
M.C.,  for  public  documents. 


THE  WISEST,  BRIGHTEST, OF  MANKIND. 

ItlR.  Hepwohth  Dixon's  Personal  History  of 
Lord  Bacon  is  a  brilliant  and  fascinating  book — 
an  impassioned  plea  for  a  new  trial— a  masterly 
motion  to  carry  the  great  case  of  the  World  against 
Verulam  before  the  final  Court  of  Appeals,  the 
slow  justice  of  mankind.  That  such  a  lyrical 
burst  of  enthusiasm  should  spring  from  recondite 
researclies  among  the  state  papers  of  England 
shows  how  profound  the  conviction  of  the  author 
is,  and  how  his  ardor  not  only  survives  research, 
but  is  fed  by  it  until  it  kindles  the  reader— until 
the  least  you  can  say  is,  if  Hepworth  Dixon  is  not 
right,  Hepworth  Dixon  ought  to  be  right.  He  is 
a  true  knight  putting  his  lance  in  rest  for  the  res- 
cue of  injured  fames,  and  tilting  valiantly  with  the 
most  qucient  and  reverend  prejudices. 

The  name  of  Bacon  has  so  long  pointed  the 
morals  of  misanthropes,  and  adorned  the  tales  of 
skeptics — it  has  been  so  doubly  damned  by  the  elo- 
quence of  Macaulay  and  the  weight  of  Lord  Camp- 
bell-^that  this  plea  for  the  reversion  of  attainder 
at  first  attracts  by  its  novdty,  and  at  last  com- 
mands by  its  ability.  It  is  peculiarly  timely  also, 
for  it  appears  during  the.  publication  of  what  will 
doubtless  be  the  final  and  standard  edition  of  his 
ivorks,  edited  by  Janies  Spedding,  and  reproduced 
in  this  country  in  the  most  fit  and  satisfactory 
form.  And  the  eftbrt  establishes  a  doubt  and  nec- 
essary stay  of  judgment.  Hepworth  Dixon,  as 
junior  counsel,  mokes  this  fervid  opening  argu- 
ment, andJames  Sfiedding,  with  due  gravity  and 
elaboration,  will  close  the  case. 

Tho  book  teems  with  rapid,  vivid  glimpses  of 
the  most  famous  men  and  events  of  the  most  fa- 
mous period  of  English  history.  It  is  not  a  com- 
plete and  continuous  biography,  but  a  presentation 
of  the  new  facts,  and  the  new  lights  upon  old  facts, 
which  patient  and  later  study  has  developed.  It 
proves  quite  clearly  in  how  many  points  Bacon  has 
been  misrepresented ;  corrects  the  popular  estimate 
of  his  relations  with  many  conspicuous  persons ; 
and  establishes  that,  in  the  ordinary  sense  of  the 
term,  he  was  not  a  corrupt  man.  Of  seven  thou- 
sand judgments  made  by  him  as  Lord  Chancellor, 
not  a  hundred  were  s?t  aside. 

Yet  despite  tho  glowing  eloquence  and,  so  far, 
the  great  success  of  his  advocate,  Bacon  remains 
still  cold,  remote,  statuesque;  a  man  of  imperial 
intellect,  but  not  genial,  not  a  hero  of  the  heart. 
It  is  perhaps  the  hard  condition  of  a  stiictly  intel- 
lectual habit.  A  great  and  wise  reformer,  a  saga- 
cious philosopher,  of  pure  morals,  of  elegant  man- 
ners—all this  he  evidently  was,  but  also  a  conform- 
ist, and  a  man  to  devise  rather  than  to  do.  Thus, 
in  the  case  of  Peachum,  who  was  put  to  the  rack, 
the  presence  of  Bacon  at  the  torture  has  been  often 
quoted  as  proof  of  his  coldness  and  cruelty.  Mr. 
Dixon  flies  to  the  defense.  What  would  you  ha\-e  ? 
he  says.  It  was  no  more  seriously  doubted  in 
Bacon's  daj'  that  truth  should  be  extorted  hy  the 
torture  than  it  is  in  ours  that  murderers  should  be 
hung.  A  hundred  years  hence,  he  argues,  it  maj' 
be  thought  as  monstrous  that  people  were  hung  as 
we  now  think  it  that  they  were  tortured.  Everj' 
man  must  be  measured  by  his  time. 

Ah  no,  Mr.  Dixon;  there  is  the  slip.  Not  "every 
man."  If  every  man  were  to  continue  to  approve 
and  countenance  hanging  how  could  the  next  cen- 
tury possibly  come  to  think  it  monstrous?  It  is 
only  by  some  man's  having  a  conviction  that  it  is 
wrong,  and  talking  and  acting  upon  that  convic- 
tion, that  public  opinion  will  ever  be  changed.  But 
Bacon  must  have  attended,  says  his  advocate,  or 
have  resigned  his  office.  Very  likely;  but  what 
then?  Tbe  truth  is,  that  there  is  no  need  of  the 
argument.  On  this  particular  point  Bacon  was 
just  like  the  other  men  of  his  time — neither  better 
nor  worse.  The  argument  doesn't  help  him.  In 
Scotland  a  hundred  and  more  years  ago  teachers  of 
youth  used  to  secure  convenient  window^  at  public 
executions  for  the  entertainment  and  instruction 
of  their  pupils.  Tender-hearted  pupils  would  have 
staid  away,  and  as  they  became  men  would  have 
perhaps  reasoned  out  a  reform.  Those  who  were 
not  especially  tender-hearted  would  have  accepted 
the  universal  habit,  and  have  thought  of  it  no  more. 
They  could  not  be  reproached  with  pecidiar  cruelty, 
but  that  is  all. 

Bacon  was  intellectual  and  politically  ambitious. 
He  loved  power  and  place.  He  saw  serenely  the 
public  welfare,  and  steadily  pursued  it.  But  he 
was  a  political  philosopher,  by  Mr.  Dixon's  own 
showing,  rather  than  a  great  statesman.  He  served 
a  li  ttle  and  mean  master,  and  was  poUticallj'  ruined 
by  little  and  mean  men.  Let  it  be  enough,  as  we 
close  this  bright  and  fiery  book,  that  he  was  not 
little  and  mean  himself. 

BREAKING  UP. 

It  was  very  clear  that  the  river  might  break  up 
at  any  moment ;  for  although,  on  Thursday  night, 
at  Albany,  the  mercury  marked  twenty-nine  de- 


grees below  zero,  Monday  morning  broke  soft  and 
warm,  and  a  penetrating  rain  fell  all  night.  Tues- 
day followed  with  the  same  sunshine.  Open  win- 
dows were  pleasant,  and  in  country  roads  th6:mud 
was  deep  and  direfvd.  So  when  the  up-train  loft 
the  city  at  half  past  three,  it  was  doubtful  when, 
and  where,  and  how  it  might  arrive. 

The  river  scenery  was  never  lovelier.  The  dark 
purple  masses  of  the  Highlands  stood  against  the 
yellow  west,  and  were  reflected  in  the  gleaming, 
watery  surface  of  the  rolling  ice  in  the  river.  You 
could  not  Iftit.think,  leaning  your  head  against  the 
wiodo'if ,  and  looking  across,  that  the  right  bank  of 
the  river  is  very  far- away,  and  suffers  a  kind  of 
paralyMs,  akin  to  that  of  the  left  side  of  the  body. 
Becftuss,  suppose  you  are  in  Athens  (upon  the  Hud- 
son), or  Kingston,  or  Coxsackie,  and  are  very  anx-  - 
ious  to  reach  New  York  at  once — and  as  you  hasten 
to  the  shore — the  river  is  breaking  up !  You  can 
not  go  by  land,  for  it  is  all  mud.  Yon  can  not  go 
by  water,  for  the  ice  is  running.  Yon  can  not  go  at 
all.  And  to-night  it  seemed  as  if  at  any  moment 
it  might  begin  to  run. 

At  length  the  train  reached  Poughkeepsie. 
What  a  capital  oyster-bed  there  is  at  Poughkeep- 
sie! (The  poet  and  painter,  C.  P.  C,  for  many 
years  in  Paris,  used  to  insist  that  nowhere  was 
there  so  much  sfeam-puffing  as  in  this  place,  and 
that  the  name  of  the  town  was  merely  an  ingeni- 
ous inversion  of  Keepa-a-puffxig l)  Five  minutes 
only  were  allowed  for  oysters  by  the  autocratic 
brakeman,  who  called  them  "refreshments."  But 
when  we  had  all  gulped  our  oysters,  and  scalded 
our  mouths  with  hot  tea  (how  very  hot  it  always  is 
at  these  station-rooms,  where  you  expect  every 
moment  that  sudden  shriek  of  the  agonized  bell!), 
and  when  we  had  rushed  out  to  ascertain  if  our 
train  was  still  standing  upon  the  track,  the  five 
minutes  passed,  and  then  six  times  five,  and  every 
bodj-  was  thinking,  first,  how  comfortably  and  at 
length  he  might  have  taken  his  tea;  and,  second, 
why  are  we  stopping?  The  engine  fizzed — the 
passengers  sat  dumbly.  One  occasionally  arose 
and  went  out,  banging  the  door.  Another  put  up 
his  window.  Another  nestled  nervously  in  his 
seat.  Another  said,  aloud — to  nobody  in  particu- 
lar, and  as  if  every  body  would  be  interested  in  so 
novel  a  suggestion — "I  wonder  what  we're  stop- 
ping for !"  The  universal  stolidity  of  indifference 
to  this  exclamation  evidently  made  the  speaker 
nervous,  so  he  threw  up  his  window,  and  putting 
his  head  out,  shouted  to  some  imaginary  function- 
ary, "What's  the  matter?"  Nobody  answered, 
but  the  en^ne  fizzed  with  a  dull  monotony  that 
suggested  profound  sleep. 

Ha!  ding,  ding,  ding!  Now  we're  off!  Every 
body  shakes  a  little  and  looks  happier.  The  train 
moves — Laus  Deo !  We  shall  not  sleep  upon  the 
road,  nor  be  compelled  to  hear  much  longer  the 
filthy  talk  of  the  two  semi-drunken  lawyers  in  the 
car,  who  drowsily  drivel  indecency.  We  move 
cautiously  through  the  gap,  and  just  pass  the 
bridge  over  the  wild  stream  that  jumps  down  the 
rocks,  Cashing  in  the  light  of  the  new  moon  that's 
"  blinkin'  in  the  lift  dae  hie."  But  we  stop  again 
and  recede,  and  for  a  long  hour  yet  remain  upon 
the  track,  until  the  express  from  New  York  at  five 
o'clock  overtakes  us.  Then  we  hear  that  a  bridge 
has  been  carried  away  at  Stockport,  above  Hud- 
son, for  the  river  is  evidently  about  breaking  up. 
Uniting  the  trains  we  go  on,  through  the  stars  and 
over  the  dull  gleam  of  the  soft  ice,  to  Hudson. 
There  we  diverge,  and  pass  over  the  Hudson  and 
Berkshire  road  to  Chatham,  and  reach  East  Alba- 
ny at  one  o'clock,  instead  of  half  past  eight.  Some 
of  us  push  on  to  Troy ;  the  most  cross  at  Albany. 
The  next  morning  breaks  soft  and  sunny.  Pas< 
sengers  cross  from  Albany  to  the  eastern  shore; 
and  in  fifteen  minutes  from  that  time  the  ice  ii 
moving — the  river  is  breaking  up. 

In  Troy  the  streets  that  open  upon  the  river  Br« 
full  of  people  watching,  and  wondering  how  higb 
the  water  will  rise,  and  what  the  water  will  do. 
The  stream  is  a  torrent  of  broken,  rolling  ice,  slip- 
ping swiftly.and  smoothly  along.  If  all  u  clear 
below,  all  will  be  right.  But  if  tbe  water  and  the 
ice  should  be  set  back,  there  will  be  a  terrible  de- 
struction of  property.  So  sudden,  so  almost  in- 
stantaneotis  is  the  breaking  up  of  the  river.  Yes- 
terday trusted  like  the  earth ;  to<day  as  treacher- 
ous as  the  air.  Yet  every  year,  of  all  the  thou- 
sands who  use  the  frozen  river  as  a  turnpike,  scarce- 
ly a  life  is  lost  in  the  sudden  breaking  tip. 


THE  HEIR  AT  LAW. 

The  Bonaparte  case  now  upon  trial  in  Paris 
(yon  must  not  suppose  that  this  means  the  empire 
of  Louis  Napoleon)  is  one  in  which  we  are  all  in- 
terested as  Americans,  for  an  American  woman  is 
a  party  to  the  suit.  The  first  Madame  Jerome  Bo- 
naparte, Miss  Patterson,  of  Baltimore,  and  her  son, 
Mr,  Jerome  Bonaparte,  of  the  same  city,  claim  their 
share  of  (he  property  of  the  late  husband  and  fa- 
ther, the  old  Prince  Jerome.  The-point  of  the  case 
is,  that  if  their  claim  is  sustained  the  second  mar- 
riage and  its  issue  are  vitiated,  and  those  orna- 
ments of  human  society,  the  Princess  Mathilde, 
Madame  DemidolT,  and  the  Prince  Napoleon,  son- 
in-law  of  Victor  Emonuel,  are  themselves  placed 
in  the  doubtful  position  which  they  have  hitherto 
assigned  to  the  Baltimore  Bonapartcs. 

On  the  24th  of  December,  1803,  Jerome  Bona- 
parte, brother  of  the  First  Consul  of  France,  was 
married  by  the  Eonmn  Catholic  Bishop  of  Balti- 
more to  Elizabeth  Patterson,  in  the  presence  of 
witnesses  and  according  to  law.  News  of  the  in- 
teresting event  was  sent  to  France;  but  nobody 
wae  sufficiently  interested  to  protest,  and  the  year 
1804  passed  without  complaint  from  any  side.  But 
when  the  First  Consul  expanded  into  the  Emperor 
he  was  determined  to  have  no  foreign  plehelan 
taint  in  the  imperial  blood,  and  he  compelled  his 
mother  to  declare  that-]i«r  consent  had  not  been 
asked,  while  he  wrote  bnAlier  Jerome  that  ho  would 
allow.  Miss  Patterson  twelve  thousand  dollars  a 
year  on  condition  that  she  should  not  adopt  the 
imperial  family  name.  The  august  monorch  wrote, 
at  the  same  time,  in  the  same  way,  to  his  brother 
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Lucjen,  who  bad  also  tainted  the  blood  imperial 
by  marryii^  a  ivoman  he  loved.  Brother  Lucien 
replied  that  he  had  a  great  regard  for  brother  Na- 
poleon, bat  he  -w-oald  rather  kill  hia  family  with 
his  own  hand  than  stoop  to  the  infamy  of  dishon- 
orin:^  bis  wife  and  disinheriting  his  children and 

Brother  Jerome  appears  to  have  sent  no  repiv  to 
Napoleon ;  bat  having  crossed  the  sea  ^d  sent' his 
wife  to  Holland,  wrote  affectionate  letters  to  her- 
wbile  she,  passing  over  to  England,  gave  birth 
there,  in  July,  1805,  to  the  present  Mr.  Bonaparte 
01  IJaltimore.  _  She  remained  in  England  autil  the 
November  of  that  year,  still  getting  the  pleasant 
letters  from  her  husband;  and  in  November  she 
returned  with  her  son  to  the  Uniled  States.  Mean- 
while  the  Emperor  had  asked  Pope  Pius  Seventh 
to  annul  the  marriage,  which  his  Holiness  forcibly 
refu  sed  to  do. 

But  meanwhile,  also,  the  Elector  of  Wurtem- 
hurg  had  become  King  of  Wurtembuig,  by  the 
treaty  of  Presburg,  and  his  daughter,  the  Princess 
Royal,  was  a  desirable  bride  for  Napoleon's  broth- 
er Jerome.  So,  on  the  1st  of  June,  the  Ardibishop 
of  Paris  did  what  the  Pope  had  refused  to  do,  and 
annulled  the  Baltimore  marriage.  On  the  16th  of 
July  Jerome  wrote  a  few  complimentary  lines — 
only  four  or  five — to  his  young  wife,  hinting  no-  . 
tiling  of  the  future,  but  cold  and  commonplace.  I 
It  was  the  last  letter  he  wrote  to  her;  and  on  the 
12th  of  August,  in  the  next  year,  Brother  Jerome  | 
married  the  Wurtembnrg  Princess,  and  in  the  fol- 
lowing December  was  proclaimed  King  of  West- 
phalia. In  May,  1808,  the  King  sent  to  Baltimore 
for  his  son,  and  wrote  to  his  wife  that  he  should 
never  foi^t  the  tender  ties,  etc.,  etc. ;  but  ^la- 
dime  Bonaparte  refused  to  surrender  her  child. 
The  King  wrote  again  in  November,  offering  to 
make  her  a  princess,  and  "  our  son"  a  prince,  if 
she  would  come  and  live  near  Mm  and  his  new 
wife.  With  womanly  honor  Madame  Bonaparte 
refused  to  answer  his  insults.  In  February^  1812, 
King  Jerome  tried  it  again,  and  his  wife  answered 
him,  in  Januaiy,  1813,  by  obtaining  C  divorce  by 
act  of  the  Mary^nd  Legislature,  "reserving  her 
own  rightfi,  and  those  of  her  son." 

In  1819  Madame  Bonaparte  went  to  Europe,  and 
was  received  hy  the  family  as  one  of  them.  Jo- 
seph proposed  lu3  dangjiter  as  a  bride  for  her 


was  regarded  as  a  manly  thing.  One  "accom- 
plished and  worthy  gentlewoman"  took  pains  to 
cultivate  the  habit  of  drinking  in  her  sons,  holding 
that  all  young  men  should  be  accustomed  "  to  carry 
liquor  discreetly;"  and  her  j.a,  the  young  laird, 
was  obliged  to  drink  daily  a  certain  quantity  of 
wine,  whether  he  liked  it  or  not.  So  in  Ireland, 
fathers  used  to  fell  their  sons  "  to  make  their  head 
while  they  were  young."  As  an  illustration  of  the 
organized  and  thoughtful  bestiality  of  this  univer- 
sal habit  of  drnukeuness,  the  Dean  tells  a  storv  of 
Mackenzie,  the  "Man  of  Feeling." 

The  worthy  gentleman  was  caught  at  a  drinking 
party,  and  there  was  no  escape.  One  by  one  his 
companions  fell  from  his  side,  and  dropped  under 
the  table  dead-drunk.  At  length,  to  save  himself 
he  dropped  too,  and  while  he  lay  under  the  tabled 
waiting  for  morning,  he  felt  a  pair  of  small  hands 
working  at  his  throat.  "  What's  this  ?"  cried  Slao- 
kenzie.  "  Sir,"  was  the  reply,  "  I'm  the  lad  that's 
to  lowse  tlie  neckcloths."  In  that  hospitable  house 
they  provided  against  apoplexy  or  suffocation ! 
^  In  the  hospitable  house  of  the  State  Asylum  pro- 
vision will  be  made  against  drunkenness  itself. 


stroll- 
in  full 


and  the  relations  between  all  the  members  of  the 
Bonaparte  house  recognized  Jerome  of  Baltimore 
as  the  son  of  his  father ;  and  when  Mr.  Bonaparte 
went  to  Paris,  in  1854,  the  Emperor  presented  him 
with  a  paper  of  state  declaring  that  "  M.  Jerome 
Bonaparte  is  to  be  considered  in  France  as  legiti- 
mate." Bat  the  Wurtembnrg  branch  were  alarm- 
ed, and  the  next  year  prayed  that  the  Baltimore 
Uoiiapartes  should  "  exercise  no  rights  which  be- 
long to  the  legitimate  issue,"  and  should  therefore 
drop  the  family  name.  The  "Family  Council" 
decreed  that  they  should  bear  the  name,  but  have 
no  rights  of  succession.  At  the  same  time  honors 
were  offered  to  the  son  of  Mr.  Bonaparte,  of  Balti- 
more, as  "  M.  Bonaparte  Patterson."  He  declined 
them  ;  and  his  father  wrote  a  most  manly  letter  to 
the  Emperor.  "As  I  was  legitimately  born,"  he 
says,  "and  as  I  have  always  been  acknowledged 
as  such  by  my  family,  by  the  laws  of  all  countries, 
and  by  the  whole  world,  it  would  be  the  extreme 
of  baseness  and  dishonor  on  my  part  to  accept  a 
brevet  of  hattardy." 

The  peculiar  importance  of  this  case  is  that  the 
Prince  Napoleon  is  the  heir-apparent  after  the 
Prince  Imperial.  But  if  his  father's  first  marriage 
was  legal,  and  the  issue  therefore  legitimate,  Mr, 
Bonaparte,  of  Baltimore,  is  at  least  the  elder  broth- 
er ;  and  if  the  legitimate  elder  brother,  then  the 
next  heir  after  the  young  Prince. 


INEBRIATE  ASYLUM. 

There  is  no  evil  in  society,  however  ineradica- 
ble it  may  seem,  that  will  not  gradually  yield  to 
greater  knowledge — as  there  is  no  night  so  long  and 
dark  but  it  -vniW  at  last  melt  in  the  sunrise.  The 
golden  age  still  glitters  upon  the  horizon,  but  it  is 
that  of  the  future,  not  of  the  past ;  and  "  the  good 
old  times"  is  a  phrase  which  describes  the  condition 
we  are  approaching  rather  than  that  we  have  left 
behind.  One  by  one  every  bodily  infirmity  en- 
gages the  genius  of  science,  and  the  laws  of  life 
being  more  thoroughly  mastered,  science  suggests 
a  remedy  or  an  alleviation.  The  mad  and  the 
idiotic  are  not,  as  of  old,  cast  out  of  human  sym- 
pathy and  tender  care;  and  at  last  the  drunkard 
is  not  hopelessly  abandoned  to  destruction. 

Crime  is  held  by  certain  speculative  philosophers 
to  be  a  moral  disease;  and  drunkenness  is  now 
considered  by  many  wise  men  to  be  likewise  a 
disease,  both  physical  and  moral,  and  they  propose 
that  it  shall  be  so  treated^  Even  if  it  be  only  an 
infirmity  of  the  will,  they  ask,  can  not  we  treat 
that  infirmity  ?  They  think  that  they  can,  and 
the  State  Inebriate  Asylum  has  been  constituted. 
The  trustees  are,  and  have  for  some  time  been,  ac- 
tively engaged  in  the  woA,  and  without  any  com- 
pensation. They  are  erecting  a  building, -which  is 
already  completed  to  the  fourth  story,  and  they  in- 
tend to  open  it  for  patients  in  the  autumn.  It  will 
accommodate  four  hundred,  and  already  there  have 
been  nearly  4500  applications  -received  from  every 
State  in  the  Union,  and  every  county  in  the  State, 
The  funds  have  been  collected  in  every  part  of  the 
State  in  subscriptions  of  ton  dollars,  and  the  tnis- 
tees  have  thus  far  worked  without  any  compensa- 
tion.  They  now  propose  to  ask  assistance  from 
the  Legislatnre. 

And  why  not?  What  citizen  would  not,  in 
every  wise  way,  trj-  to  prevent  crime,  as  well  as 
insist  Dpon  its  punishment.'  W©  can  not  prevent 
a  man's  getting  drunk ;  but  if  we  find  that  we  can 
conquer  the  wish  to  get  drunk,  is  not  that  worth 
trying  for  ?  And  would  not  the  iustitution,  which 
made  the  effort,  be  as  proud  a  monument  of  the 
humanity  and  liberality  of  the  State  as  any  other  ? 

^n  Dean  Hamsay's  lately  published  "Bernini^' 
ccnces  of  Scottish  Life  and  Character,"  there  are 
some  carious  anecdotes  and  details  of  the  hard 
drinking  of  Scotland  a  century  ago.    Drunkenness 


ASSAULTS  UPON  THE  LAXGUAGE. 
I  As  you  go  up  the  Bowery  in  the  cars,  oi 
'  iug  upon  the  sidewalk,  you  have  before  you 
view,  the  Cooper  Institute,  one  of  our  noblest  pub- 
lic worTcs.  The  building  itself,  if  not  very  beauti- 
ful or  satisfactorj',  is  yet  massive  and  imposing. 
It  stands  just  above  tbe  parting  of  the  Bowery 
into  the  Tliird  and  Fourth  Avenues,  and  a  little 
triangular  plot  of  inclosed  ground  marks  the  ^-eiy 
point  of  the  separation.  Opposite,  upon  the  Third 
Avenue,  is  the  new  market  and  armory  of  the  Sev- 
enth Regiment;  so  that  the  old  hay-market  space 
has  become  one  of  the  handsome  bits  of  the  citv. 

But  as  you  approach  the  stately  Institute,  "you 
become  aware  of  some  sign  upon  the  front  that  ex- 
cites your  curiosity.  Is  it  a  brief  inscriptidn  of 
dedication  ?  Is  it  an  explanatory  note  of  the  pur- 
pose of  the  building?  No — evidently  not.  We 
are  near  enough  now.  We  can  read  it  distinctly  : 
"  Free  Reading  Room  for  Males  and  Females." 

Male  and  female  what  ?  Why  is  not  the  sign 
completed?  Do  you  tlunkthat  it  means  men  and 
women  ?  But  why  ?  Women  are  females,  hut  so 
are  cows.  Men  are  males,  certainlj*,  but  so  are 
donkeys.  Do  you  say  that  it  means,  of  course, 
reading  males  and  females,  and  that  donkeys  don't 

read  ?     Not  too  fast.     Did  you  never  see with 

a  book  in  his  hand  at  the  Society  Library,  and,  at 
least  apparently,  reading?  Besides,  are  there  no 
learned  pigs— no  dogs  that  know  the  alphabet? 
Again,  if  men  and  women  are  meant,  why  not  sa^' 
so  ?  Isn't  man  as  good  a  word  to  describe  a  homo 
as  male  ?  Male  is  a  distinction  of  sex  common  to 
all  animals,  those  that  don't  read  as  well  as  those 
that  do.  ^lan  is  a  word  that  dsscribes  the  reading 
male.  Imagine  Mr.  Everett  beginning  an  oration. 
He  rises  with  dignity.  He  looks  round  upon  the 
throng  of  intelligent  men  and  women  before  him. 
He  begins :  '.'  Females  and  males." 

Let  us  have  the  right  words  in  the  right  places. 
The  room  at  the  Cooper  Institute  is  doubtless  for 
the  use  of  men  and  women.  Then  why  not  say  so  ? 
There  is  a  similar  and  amusing  circumlocution 
in  using  the  word  "gentlemen."  A  sign  on  a 
steamer  says:  Genlkmen  are  requested  not  to  spit 
upon  the  cushions  I  You  might  as  well  put  up  a  re- 
quest, Gentlemen  are  respecffuVif  desired  not  to  jpick 
each  Qiher^t  pockets. 

Then  what  is  the  matter  with  the  word  officer^ 
that  it  should  be  supplanted  by  that  vilest  of  all 
vulgarisms,  o^ciai?  We  used  to  think  that  the 
President  of  the  United  States  was  the  chief  execu- 
tive  o^er  of  the  Government;  but  now  he  is  an 
official.  A  Collector  is  an  official.  A  Postmaster 
is  another  official.  What  has  become  of  the  offi- 
ceri?  Have  they  all  gone  off  with  men  and  wo- 
men, leaving  the  world  to  moles,  females,  and  of- 
ficials ? 


>.evr  Eug U„a-Mr.  Ea»ard  Everett,  Ut  u3  Bay- 
knocked  dcvi  and  robbed  npon  the  Boston  Con,- 

l.eiirc>s;  cxcIaimsiisHonor;  " rou're a  i>r«(t» 
feUow,  Mr.  Everett;  »*at  do  you  me^  by  cJtS 
money  m  yoor  pockets  and  provoking  a  breach  of 
tire  peace  ?  Go  your  -irays,  and  thank  Heaven  that 
mmit  you  as  a  highwayman  !" 
ur  government  was  young,  and  old  John 
s  President,  he  was  afraid  of  the  popular 
he  proposed  what  were  called  Sedition 


I  don't 

When 
Adams  w 


One  of  the  articles  provided  that  it  should 
be  an  indictable  offense  to  Afanie  ConyreM  or  the 
President!  Think  of  that.  Master  Brook !  Think 
of  depriving  us  of  the  luxury  of  our  quadrennial 
canvass,  Mhich  consists  in  saying  what  we  think 
of  the  powers  that  be !  Fancv  the  Whigs,  twenty 
years  ago,  deprived  of  the  privUegc  of  saying  what 
they  thought  of  the  exceUeut  Sage  of  Lindenwold 
and  discovering  that  it  was  treason  to  shout  in  con- 
tinental chorus,  the  Whig  UUiburlero  that  sang  the 
Democrats  out  of  office : 

*'And  with  them  we'll  beat  little  Vafl' 
Van,  Van  is  a  used  up  maul"  ' 

Or  the  Democrats  — how  the  Sachems  of  Tam- 
many would  have  shrieked  umntcUigible  war- 
songs  had  they  been  notifled  by  summons  from 
Court,  that  to  express  their  opinion  of  the  Congress 
which  chartered  the  United  Stales  Bank  wak  to 
defame"  that  august  body!  What  a  droll  old 
1  resident  Adams  it  must  have  been !  But  what 
a  droller  government  of  popular  opinion  it  would 
have  been  could  such  a  law  have  been  passed ' 
■There  has  been  a  great  deal  of  special  pleading  for 
that  law ;  but  it  showed  too  clearly  the  tendency 
perhaps  unconscious,  but  still  decided,  of  the  old 
Federal  party,  and  its  defeat  was  inevitable. 

We  must  all  honor  sturdy  old  John  Adams,  nor 
forget  for  a  moment  his  masterly  service  toward 
the  independence  of  this  country ;  but  on  this  point 
how  much  greater  was  his  successor,  ITiomas  Jef- 
ferson, saying  in  his  inaugural  that  error  of  opin- 
ion need  not  trouble  us  so  long  as  truth  is  left  free 
to  combat  it.  That  is  the  whole  svstem  of  our 
government  stated  in  an  axiom.  Let  us  all  dedi- 
cate a  new  edition  of  it,  with  our  respectful  com- 
phments,  to  Mayor  Dogberry. 


•re  duputiag  over  tbe  identity  of  the  Sriwlm  tJ^^M  . 
have  received  the  »lr  kh.  U««S  by  tS°A£^5 
W.lM  throughout  his  l«,r.  The  &ir  oaf  did  M  MwS 
to  have  her  honors  questioued  w  soon.  expect 

.  Aoderson  the  aetor  was  eeldom  kcown  to  be  in  .  «... 
•Km.    When  M  Oxford,  be  ir«ioa«  day  debattn^^iiK 

S5  tr^  u^  "j^  "'■^  Aaderra,  took  Jot  hii  luul™ 
dKjSr'  '»•;'«•  "d  eMily  «.a,  "That,  Sir,  ™  a 
uignssioa :  now  for  tho  argument."  i       ,    «  » 

it  SJoTSSJI^"  "»  •"""i^to  he  shall  get  up  with 


Man,  anatomirta  i 


f  the  bill  I  contracted  In  1 


axn  t  the  man  who  contracted  it.- 

I J!.?^™  ."^^'^^  ^  ashamed.  hMbftn,!    .«  .„«.-       ^ 

iu^SL'S^ifhe'^^e^Si^g^A^HJjr 
been  a  Iwrritk/ool  t  "'""'»  «iiUiot  must  have 

and  Ms  party.  He  wa.  tilui^SS7j?i[¥^'2 
the  subject  one  evenrng  l^T^^^  iV.JSd'.S 
•tiff  and  argumentative  geotlen^  was  prSit  ™. 
te?.ir;  ,','"«™,P"«l  Jerrold  at  eve.?  lunf ^I  i^ 
mg-'bot."    Atla.t,JeiTold,falriTr(i»edbTtSi<SJi^; 

If^^  ^^  '° '"""'  ■"'  '»»■«  «f  your  cold  water".  b»! 
An  opmioB  of  Heimich  Zeeiiakke.  tbe  German  j»itI.Ar  ^ 
ZS^^'y^^r  T"  ^■SS.iSr^tteS.rt. 
ySre  X:  cSt^°J??,"?«« '«H"T«>Boartetlen,tl,hlr 
oi^p^  g,  K>  1 1  l°"  '^'  '  '"■  e«ni»ions  .gaSTunoai 
otheis  to  Bad  Sohuiinacli,  to  tlie  DnchMs  of  St  Leo     T^ 

KSI  Of  Ho^r'r '  '?'""  •""  '"  fa-o^^tter  bv 
IrSni  S^^iS  •'  "r*,""'  •°*"*'  ^<^r  F™»»h 
«1M  .  v.^Si         '  VS"".  ^"'^  "»  ttauslator  of  my  pai^ 

meeachhnie.    Thinking  of  the  young  nauTllonaM?; 

thrme.    I  wish  the  King  of  Denmark  could  aito^b&i.'' 


neighbor  for  fc 


HUMOES  OF  THE  DAT. 


>Vhy,  naiaister,"  said  tbe  doctor, 
j-.  .    .  .-■  '     S*'' putting  some  in  a  EkiHet,  he 

warmed  it,  taeted  it,  and  told  the  minister  it  -wsts  excellent 
"  3Ian,"  says  the  miniater,  "  ia  tliat  the  way  ye  sup  it 


try! 


then  see  hoo  ye  like  it. 


y  should  it  be  suppit?  iYb  eic^ent,  I 
■"It  may  be  gude  that  n-ay,  doctor;  but 
™  and  sugar,  man!  try  it  yri'  that,  and 


t  very  particidar 


DOGBERRY-ING. 
LocNGEfo  about  the  world,  you  may  hear  a 
great  deal  said  about  tolerating  other  people's 
views.  In  this  country,  however,  such  an  expres- 
sion has  rightfully  no  meaning  at  all ;  for  it  im- 
plies that  some  people  or  some  party  have  rights 
which  other  people  and  parties  have  not.  Louis 
Napoleon  may  properly  be  said  to  tolerate  freedom 
of  the  press,  because,  by  the  theory  of  his  govern- 
ment, he  is  the  final  judge  of  what  is  best.  But 
with  us  there  is  no  final  judge.  The  Episcopa- 
lians, for  instance,  in  this  country,  no  more  "  tol- 
erate" the  Quakers  than  the  Universal  ists  tolerate 
the  Methodists.  Every  man  has  a  final  and  abso- 
lute right,  conceded  by  the  theory  of  the  govern- 
ment, to  think  as  he  pleases  upon  religious  sub- 
jects. It  is  precisely  so  in  politics.  All  the  par- 
ties have  the  same  rights.  One  party  doesn't  tol- 
erate another,  as  a  man  who  wears  a  green  coat 
doesn't "  tolerate"  his  neighbor's  wearing  a  brown. 

Our  government  is  a  government  of  opinion ;  and 
every  individual  citizen  holds  his  opinion  of  right, 
and  not  of  toleration.  And  as  opinion  can  be  le- 
gitimately affected  only  by  free  thought  and  free 
discussion,  they  are  the  two  fundamental  points  of 
our  whole  system;  and  the  man  who  talks  about 
suflering  another  man  to  express  his  opinions  is  a 
despot  in  his  heart,  and — unconsciously,  perhaps, 
but  none  the  less  certainly — a  traitor  to  tho  spirit 
of  the  government. 

Give  a  sick  man  plenty  of  air,  and  give  a  sicfc 
government  plenty  of  free  discussion.  As  Mr. 
Brady  justly  sjud,  in  his  curious  and  amusing 
speech  at  tht!  Cooper  Institute,  the  other  evening, 
half  of  the  difficulty  that  besets  tis  has  arisen  from 
attempted  interference  with  the  right  of  every  cit- 
izen to  thiuk  and  say  what  he  chooses.  A  certain 
New  England  mayor  lately  laid  down  the  remark- 
able doctrine  that,  if  you  undertake  to  express 
opinions  which  a  mob  doesn't  like  or  choose  to 
hear,  you  do  it  at  your  peril.  The  mayor,  proba- 
bly, did  not  know  that  he  was  made  mayor  to  pro- 
tect the  rights  of  every  citizen  against  forcible  in- 
terference.    We  can  imagine  a  trusty  citizen  of 


Gheedt  Feliowb. — "A  Barman 

in  his  food ;  he  will  eat  almost  any  thing.  Mr/'£anciego 
told  me  that,  on  one  of  these  visits,  his  followers  observed 
hua  eating  aome  cheese,  and  in  prowUng  about  the  ship 
they  presently  came  upon  what  they  took  to  be  a  similar 
dehcacy,  but  wliich,  to  their  griet^  turned  out  to  be  a  bar 
of  yellow  eoap.  They  did  not  discover  their  mistake,  nor 
discontinne  their  attacks  upon  it,  mitil  their  months  were 
foaming  with  the  lather,  and  in  utter  astonishment  at  their 
'-- ■-  predilection  for  such 


utiagDDor  lor  me  u^e  of  a  pen  for  afew  days.  ^S'ldh?«I 

^V  I  STt'tr^^lfS  '^'^•^  thwine5WoS»and 
p^li.  I  want  to  pHt  them  in  yom-  pen  UUI  can  fir  a 
plaith  for  them."-"Two  thoos^nd  p^ t•^«ch^^med  thS 
astonished  neighbor,  "why.  my  pe/^u  SrSld  a 
dozen  1"_"  You  don't  understaid  me,  Mr.  S  1  dnn't 
thay  two  thoutliand  pigth,  but  two  thowth  ant!  pieth  !"- 
„^.'?!^_7?"'    ^Jd Mr.  Bent,  "two thousand pi^I     \v\iy 


,  angrily,  "I  n 


A  young  actor  having  played  a  part  tolerably  well.  El-  i   .  - 

liston  one  evening  called  him  into  the  green-room,  and      °®  promised  liis 
addressed  him  to  this  effect :  *'  Young  ifian,  you  have 
onlypleased  thepnblic,bntyouhave  pleased  me;  and, 
"  flight  token  of  my  regard  and  good  wishee,  I  li^ 


>  pigtlil"— "Ob,  that  is  what  you  i 


actreBs  apoko  very^  low  in  licr 
h'.™^tr'»'""i;  '"  '^J/o^er.  The  actor,  whose  bene5t  it 
happened  to  be,  exclabned,  with  a  woeful  humor,  "Mr 
dear,  you  may  speak  out;  there  is  nobody  to  hear  us." 

A  footman  learned  from  his  master  that  malaprans 
w  ^.  **v  ^  ^^K  Meeting  a  brother  footman  who 
had  been  diacharged,  heexclaimed,  "Ahl  my  dear  fellow 
1  am  Eorry  for  you ;  you  are  malapropoe  I" 

u.L^  y?"  tl^iakT"  aflkcd  Jlrs.  Pepper,  rather  sharply, 
'that  a  httle  temper  uabad  thing  ia  a  woman  ?"—"Cer' 
tamly  not,  ma'am,"  repUed  the  gallant  pliilosopher :  "  it  ia 
a  good  thtag,  and  she  ought  never  to  loss  it."  '     "  " 

ITie  late  Sir  Hemy  Smith,  long  M.P.  for  Colchester, 
was  one  of  the  Tones  of  the  old  school ;  and  among  the  ad' 
Tocates  of  reform,  hia  reaolute  opposition  to  all  clianee 
gave  hua  a  reputation  for  folly  and  obstinacy  which  mb 
not  borne  out  by  hia  real  diameter.  On  one  occuloa  he 
was  canvassmg  in  presence  of  numerous  frienda,  and  on 
asking  a  heavy-Iooldng  farmer  for  his  vote,  theman  re- 
plied, "I'd  vote  for  ye,  Sir  Henry,  as  usual,  only  you're 
such  afooL"— "Fool,  am  It"  retorted  Sir  Henry;  "(Am 
1  in  the  very  -man  to  represent  you."  The  diamond  Bb&ft 
'the  fannei'B  Iieart,  and  with  a  loud  guffiiw 


!,  beyond  all 


dc  foil,  and  make  money  oi 


formed  by  wholesale.  Some'yeare  agOi'viien  the' 
Joshua  Brooks,  a  well-known  diaplain  of  tlie  foundation, 
had  officiated  for  some  thirty  or  forty  couples  together,  two 
or  three  unfortunate  wights  would  come  up  to  him  with 
the  grievance,  "Please,  master,  Pve  gotten  the  wrong 
wench!"    His  reply  was  always  reaesniing—"  Well,  well, 

lads  and  lass^,  p^as  you  go  out — pair  as  you  go  out 

reet  it  awhom"  (ri^n  it  at  home). 


I  will  soon  m&ke  it  pluraL" 


Lawtess'  Pat. — A  pert  young  lawyer  once  boasted  to 
a  member  of  the  bar  tbat  he  liXd  received  two  famidred 
pouads  for  sp^^king  in  a  certain  lawsuit;  the  other  re- 
plied, ^'I  received  double  that  sum  fcr  keeping  silent  in 


)  Louis  XIV.,  having  maixied 


hisd3UghtertoM.PortiaI,  president  of  the  Parliament, 
constantly  retreiviog  from  his  son-in-law  com^sunts  of  bis 
daughter'a  ill-temper.  To  one  of  these  he  at  length  an- 
swered, that  lie  was  fully  convinced  of  her  mla^dnct, 
and  was  resolved  to  punish  her  for  it :  in  short,  if  lie  beard 


remarkable  that  if  o  _ 

ahnoet  sure  to  follow  hia  example.  Charies  MathVi^"  if 
he  once  blundered  in  his  popular  "At  Home,"  was  fure  to 
J^*te  ^»uy  blunders;  peniancc  from  hia  habit  of  unita- 
rr..  -  -It .,  .         '^celebrated  stago  blunders  o 

""  e*'CIandeftinc5Iarrioge,      

"  a  candle  going  along  the  gal- 


of  tho  characters 
lery  with  a  man  in  h 
key,  and  put  the  door 


'  and  another  "  Lxked  the 


Eathee  Ominocs — To  be  importuned  hy  your  wife  to 


get  your  life  insured. 
Gainsborough 


:  of  it  be  would  disinherit  1 


At  Eton  once,  a  boy  rendered  "  Scipio  Afrkanus,"  "an 
African  walking- stidc"  Dr.  Eeate,  the  head  master, 
roared  oat  in  a  nge,  ''Sit  down.  Sir;  yon  ar6  tijo  great  s 
fool  to  be  floggod." 

If  Austria  would  do  tiie  honcstcst  and  widest  thing  that 
fbe  pcesibly  can,  she  would  sell  the  Venetian  territory  to 
its  riglit&l  owners,  uid  pay  over  the  proceeds  iuJo  tbe 
Court  of  Bankruptcy. 


respecting  the  originality  of  a  picture,  when  a  counsel  en  - 
deavored  to  pu7j.le  him  by  saying,  "I  ctaerve  you  lay 
great  stress  on  aiwintei**  «£>e— what  do  you  m^an  by  that 
«preEionr*— ''Apihiter's  eye,"  answered  Gabjiborocgh, 
*'  is  to  him  what  a  lawyert  Vfflgue  ia  to  you." 

"Dontyoa  think,  hmband,  that  ywi  are  apt  to  belifive 
every  thing  too  heart" — ''Xo,  3£»dam,  not  when  yoU 

A  citizen  of  Berlin^  Pmsaa,  «  man  in  cnnfortafcte  dr- 
cumetancee,  is  periodically  attacked  with  a  deeiie  ;o  knodc 
off  hats.  He  afterward  makes  up  tbe  hm  to  (lie  aitonieh- 
-'  victim  rf  this  rtnujge  fimcy  by  the  pavment  of  three 


hundred  and  eix^-seven  hate. 
vaL,  fifty-three  hata  were  aacriflced  to  this  corioos  frmzy, 
and  for  the  evening**  entertainment  be  paid  s  bimdnd 
and  fifty-nine  tfaalvrs. 

A  wife's  Hanrwdl  to  her  hasband  evary  momfng. — Boy 


F  BtBTH. — A  west-country  editor  a; 
,  *' gentleman."  The  utmost  thai 
mn  claim  is  that  be  was  Imm  t 


"  I  can't  undertake,  wife,  to  gratify  aDyonrwhmWi  tt 
wooWbeasmuehM  my  life  ia  worth."  "  Oh,  Sir,  that's 
nothiosi"  she  replied 


beU-pvU,  a  lump  of  coal  amoxf-t  a  pail  r 

and  a  ifb»*l-writc. 


Uraa  wish  to  learn  alt  yoor  defects,  quarrel  wiUi  your 
'       1  Toa  will  be  ninirlMd  to  find  vbit  a  vittaln 
n  the  estimation  of  a  friend. 


beet  mend,  and  y 


s  iMToscta  CiuxACiXK.— A  3[i^iRtrste,  wben  1m  ft 


1  not  be  amw«d  exeift 


a  malce  one  cf  yoursdlC 


have  seen  and  hcud  qidto  cooogb. 


Some  men  are  always  food  of  rafeing  theh-voicoi,  bccaoae 
perhaps  it  ia  tbe  ODiy  way  they  can  ndra  tbe  rltid. 
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OFWCERS'.QUAR-iEBS  AT  J?OBT  SUMTiSE.-[i-BOM  a  Skbtch  b^a^  Of«cek  of  MA«i<  A»i>j.kso»'s  Com>i.u>-p.J 


THE  OFFICERS'  QUARTEES  AT 
FORT  SUMTER. 
SnoH  intense  interest  is  felt  in  every  thing  which 
concerns  the  garrison  at  Fort  Sumter  that  we  are 


glad  to  present  our  readers  with  the  accompanying 
picture  of  the  Officers'  Quarters  at  Fort  Sumter, 
from  a  sketch  kindlv  sent  us  by  one  of  our  mili- 
tary correspondents  in  that  work.  It  sho%v3  that 
the  gallant  officers  are  comrortaUe. 


GOOD-BY  TO  FORT  SUMTER. 

We  puhlish  herewith  a  picture  of  the  good-by 
waved  to  Port  Sumter  by  the  \\i\et,  and  children 
of  the  soldiers  quartered  in  that  work,  as  they 


steamed  past  in  the  31anm,  on  3d  inst.,  on  their 
way  to  New  York.  Tlie  scene  is  thus  described  in 
a  note  from  one  of  the  passengers  on  board  tlie 
Marton  • 

"On  Snndsv,  the  M in«t ,  M  the Btcdmer  Jfarfon  was pro- 
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Tin:  LATE  BEV.  DR.  MURRAY.—' 


Lavxesoe's  Galliev.] 


ccedli^  down  Chorlerton  hnrbor,  bonnd  for  NewYoA,  anfl 
lt«ring  «m  board  among  the  passengers  the  wives — al>out 
twenty  In  number—and  dilldren  belonging  to  Ihc  soldiera 
atHtloned  in  Fort  Sumter,  a  somewhat  cxf^ling  ecene  oc- 
curred. Oo  nearii^  the  fort  the  nJiole  garrton  was  seen, 
mniratecl  on  the  top  of  the  ramparte,  and  when  the  ship 
was  paaring  fired  a  gun  and  gave  three  heart-thrilling 
ctiepiw  as  a  parting  fiirewell  to  the  dcsrloved  ones  on  board, 
irfaom  tbey  may  poe^biy  never  meet  agsia  this  Bide  tiie 
gnre. 

"  The  response  was  weepii^  and  '  wavering  adieiix*  to 
htubanda  and  father).  A  anail  band  pent  up  in  an  iso- 
lated fort,  and  completely  Barmiinded  by  ioHriimenls  of 
death,  ai  five  forta  could  be  wen  from  the  steamer'a  deck, 
with  thefr  gnos  pointing  toward  Sumter. 

"As  the  «hip  proceeded  on  ber  voyage,  the  earnest 
prayer  of  many  Hympathizing  hearta  on  board  was  that  no 
colliflion  would  ever  take  place  between  these  men,  m  hof>- 
tllcly  arrayed  against  each  other,  hot  who  are'  in  reality 


KEV.  NICHOLAS  MURRAY,  D.D. 

The  death  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Murray,  of  Eliza- 
beth, New  Jersey,  whk-h  occarred  on  the  itU  of 
Febrtiary,  1861,  is  a  loss  to  the  Church  and  the 
world.  We  present  his  portrait  in  this  paper,  and 
desire  to  record,  in  a  few  words,  our  sense  of  his 
worth  and  his  greatness,  and  oar  personal  sorrow 
in  the  decease  of  a  valued  correspondent  and  a  be- 
loTfld  friend. 

He  was  a  native  of  Ireland,  and  largely  endowed 
with  the  finest  qualities  peculiar  to  the  noblest 
sons  of  the  Emerald  Isle,  His  warm  and  glowing 
heart,  his  genial  humor,  bis  sparkling  wit,  the 
ready  repartee,  the  enthusiastic  temperament,  the 
generous  disposition,  were  the  natural  traits  of 
character  that  made  him  the  best  of  company  and 
the  most  constant  of  friends. 

He  was  Ijom  on  Christmas-day,  in  the  year  1802. 
While  he  was  yet  a  mere  lioy  his  father  died,  and 
young  NichcJas  was  put  into  a  store  to  l>egin,  al- 
most without  education,  the  strucgle  and  labors  of 
life.     At  the  early  age  of  twelve  he  was  keeping  a 
set  of  books  in  a  store  in  Dablin.     Induced  by  the 
reports  from  America  to  beliwve  that  his  chances 
of  success  would  be  greater  here,  he  came  to  this 
country  in  1818,,  and  immediately  foand  employ- 
ment in  the  establishment  of  Harper  &  Brothen*, 
and  a  home  in  the  fimilr  of  his  emplorcre     While 
1icr.>,  he  was  brm„.>.f  ;...  ...„,.  .„:.:. .^.^^  ^^^ 

under«>chin;?n  the  Ro- 

man Catholi.  ,,«rn; 

and  first  conn  ,.  ^j^j^ 

the  John  Stre-Jl  -..-...  It,  soon 

after  Iiecame  a  ine.iii'.  r  vtcrjan 

Church, of  which  Dr.  S;  i.istor 

While  yet  at  work  ;i!  -  j,^  com- 

menced study  ill  preptruuMii  i,)r  me  nnnistnr,  in 
tnnnection  with  a  fellow-appn^ntice,  now  the  Rer 
I.e.  Oaklw.  of  Cold  Sprinir.  Xew  York.  He  en- 
Jtied  Williims  College,  nndcr  the  Presulency  of 
the  distingni<hed  Dr.  Kdward  Dorr  Griffin,  and 
graduated  with  honor  in  1826;  and  afterward  pur- 
sued a  thorough  course  of  theological  stady  at  the 


Seminary  in  Princeton,  Kew  Jersey.  After  a  few 
months  of  itinerant  service  in  connection  with 
the  American  Tract  Society,  he  was  settled  over 
two  churches  in  Wyoming  Valley,  Wilkesbarrp  and 
Kingston,  Pennsylvania.  His  remarkable  pnlpit 
talents  and  his  high  promise  attracted  attention, 
and  in  18.53  he  was  called  and  installed  pastor  of 
the  First  Presbyterian  Church  in  Eliznbethtown, 
Kew  Jersey,  one  of  the  largest  churches  in  the 
Presbyterian  denomination.  Here  he  spent  the  re- 
mainder of  his  life,  twenty-eight  years  of  eminent 
usefulness,  untiring  labor,  and  the  most  enviable 
of  human  distinction — a  career  marked  by  ceaseless 
devotion  to  the  best  interests  of  his  people  and  the 
highest  good  of  the  human  family.  The  various 
institutions  of  Christian  benevolence  called  him 
to  their  councils,  and  he  served  them  with  self- 
denying  activity.  The  cause  of  education  in  the 
Church  and  in  the  State  was  an  object  to  which  he 
gave  constant  attention;  and  colleges,  seminaries, 
and  schools  found  him  an  appreciating  director, 
supporter,  and  friend. 

In  the  year  1847  he  addressed  a  series  of  letters 
to  Bishop  Hughes,  the  distingnished  prelate  at  the 
head  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  in  Xew  York. 
These  letters  first  appeared  in  the  New  York  Ob- 
server, and  were  extensively  reprinted  in  other 
papers,  languages,  and  lands.  They  presd^ted' 
the  history  of  the  writer's  progress  from  Roman- 
ism to  Protestantism,  and  examined  the  reasons 
for  adhering  to  the  Church  of  Rome.  The  viva^ 
cious  style,  the  genial  humor,  biting  sarcasm,  an- 
ecdotes, incidents,  illustration,  argument,  and  ap- 
peals blended  so  harmoniously  as  to  give  ^em  a 
popularity  perhaps  without  a  parallel  in  religious 
literature.  The  first  series  wa?;  followed  by  a  sec- 
ond and  third.  The  nom  de  plume  of  the  uTiter, 
KiRWAJT,  could  not  conceal  the  New  Jersey  divine, 
and  his  name  became  familiar  in  all  ChriHian 
lands.  Crossing  a  ferry  in  Scotland  the  boatman  { 
approached  him,  and  saying  he  bad  been  told  by  i 
some  one  on  board  that  he  was  from  America, 
a»ked  "  if  he  had  ever  seen  a  man  by  the  name  of 
Kirwan  there?"  He  had  been  reading  his  letters 
to  Bishop  Hughes,  and  would  like  to  hear  about 
the  author. 

Dr.  Slurray  made  two  or  three  journeys  in  Eu- 
rope, seeking  rcLsxation  from  his  arduotis  labors, 
and  gathering  materials  for  those  contributions 
which  he  gave  to  the  pr.'S3.  His  letters  have  been 
collected  in  volumes,  and  are  published  under  the 
following  titles:  "  Letters  to  Bishop  Hughes;'* 
"Romanism  at  Home ;"  "  Men  and  Things  in  Eu- 
rope;" "American  Principles  on  National  Pros- 
perity ;"  "  Parish  and  Other  Pencilings ;"  "  The 
Happy  Home." 

On  Friday,  February  1.  he  was  attacked  by 
□cural^a  in  the  chest ;  the  distress  ccniinued  with- 
out awakening  seriotis  apprehensions  until  Monday 
the  4th,  in  the  evening,  when  a  sudden  fainting 
fit,  under  intense  pain,  gave  him  warning  that  his 
hour  had  come.  "My  work  is  done."  Ira  .laid ; 
and  ^ving  bis  dying  coursol  to  his  family.  $«nd< 


ing  mesMges  to  absent 
friends,     commending 
tho*«    he    loved,    hia 
church,  and  his  coun- 
try, and  bis  own  spir- 
it to  the  God  whom  ho 
■erved,  he  lifted  up  bis 
bands,  pronounced     a 
partini;  blessing  on  all 
around  him,  and  with 
all  the  calmness  and 
composure  of  one  "Iv- 
ing  down  to  pleasaiit 
dreams,"  he  fell  asleep. 
In  person  Dr.  Mur- 
ray was  a  model  of 
manly  vigor;  of  mid- 
dle height,  broad  chest 
and  shoulders,  with  a 
round   ruddy   face,  a 
broad,  high  forehead, 
and  benevolent,  plcas- 
1  It  expression  of  coun- 
'unce,   his    appear- 
fc  was  at  once  at- 
^tivcaiidcommand- 
■  i^'.     In  conversation, 
^cirflowing  with   hu- 
"1-,  he  was  the  soul 
■  good  company.     As 
.  pastor  he  was  alwavs 
:  work,  ready  at  eV- 
■--ly  call;  in  the  cham- 
ber of  sickness,  in  the 
homes    of    the   poor, 
among    the   young  — 
every   where  he  was 
found,  and   always    a 
welcome   guest.     His 
.  preparations    for    the 
pulpit  were  made  with 
the  greatest  care,  his 
sermons  being  comple- 
ted as  if  for  the  press, 
and   often   far  in   ad- 
.  Vance     of    the    time 
wlien  they  were  to  be 
delivered. 

His  fur.eral  was  at- 
tended on  Friday,  Feb- 
ruary 8,  with  ever}* 
demonstration  of  re- 
spect and  aflTcction 
that  could  be  paid  bv 
the  most  affectionate 
people.  All  the  places 
of  business  in  the  city 
were  closed.  The  bells 
of  all  the  churches 
tolled  in  concert  as 
the  procession  walked 
the  streets,  A  hun- 
dred clergymen  wept 
over  his  lifeless  clav. 
Eloquent  eulogies  were 
pronounced  ia  the 
church  that  was  draped  in  mourning  and  crowded 
to  its  utmost  capacity  by  a  mourning  congrega- 
tion. His  remains  were  laid  in  the  yard  adjoin- 
ing the  church,  in  the  midst  of  his  children  and  his 
beloved  flock. 


GREAT  EXPECTATIONS. 

A  HOTEL. 

By  CHARLES  DICKENS. 

CHAPTER  XIX. 
The  journey  from  onr  toivn  to  the  metropolis 
was  a  journey  of  about  five  hours.     It  was  a 
Utile  past  mid-day  when  the  for.r-horse  stage- 
coach hy  which  I  was  a  pac>;eng*r  f;ot  into  the 


rarel  of  traffic  frayed  ont  abont  the  CnM-Kcn. 
Wood  Street,  Cheapside,  London. 

We  Britou  had  at  that  time  pwticaiarly  act- 
lied  that  it  waa  oeaionablc  to  doubt  oar  hariiu; 
and  our  being  the  beat  of  erery  thing;  otheiv 
wise,  while  I  was  (cared  by  I  ho  inuncniiiy  of 
London,  I  think  I  might  have  had  same  faint 
doubts  whether  it  was  not  rather  ugly,  crooked, 
narrow,  and  smoky. 

Mr.  Jaggem  had  duly  sent  me  hU  addreai :  it 
r^fc^'"^^"*""'  ""^  ^  '■•d  "itlen  after  it 
00  his  card  "jun  out  of  SmithficJd,  and  ck»e 
co,^"  «>«l>-°lfice."  Keverthele*^  a  hackney. 
coachman,  who  seemed  to  have  a.  mnnv  cape.  1» 
his  greasy  great-coat  as  he  was  Tears  old.  cSed 
me  up  m  his  coach  and  hcmiied  me  inVrith  a 
folding  and  jingling  barrier  of  stcp^  as  if  he 
were  going  to  lake  me  lifiy  „ii«.  "Jji.  ^.j 
on  his  lK>x  which  I  «n^mbcr  to  havrbJ^ 
decorated  with  an  old  weather-stained  «!gr^ 
hammer-jlolh,  moth-eMen  into  rags  i^^u 
a  work  of  time.  Altogelher,  i,  ..fa  ;"ffl 
cqu.pye,  with  SIX  great  coronet,  oufide  and 
ragged  things  behind  for  I  Jo,.-,  tuo^'  ^ 
many  footmen  to  hold  on  bv,  and  „  harrow  U^ 
low  them,  to  prevent  amateur  footmen  fn«, 
yielding  to  Ibe  temptation. 

1  had  scarcely  bad  lime  to  enjoy  the  coach 
and  to  think  how  hke  a  damp  straw-vard  it  w~ 
and  yet  how  like  a  rag-shop,  and  to  Wonderwhy 
lie  horses  nose-bags  were  kept  inside,  when  I 
obseped  the  coacbman  iK-ginning  to  get  down 
as  if  we  were  going  to  stop  presently.  And 
stop  we  presently  did,  in  a  gloomy  lieel,  at 
certain  offices  with  an  oj^n  door,  whereon  w.i» 
painted  Mr.  jAGGEas. 

"Ilow  much?"  1  aikcU  Ihe  coachman. 

Ihc  coachman  answered,  "A  shilling— unkis 
you  wish  to  make  it  more." 

I  naturally  said  I  had  no  wish  to  make  it 

"Then  it  must  be  a  shiUing,"  ubserred  tlie 
coaehman.  "I  don't  want  to  get  into  Iroubk-. 
J  know  hwi .'"  He  darkly  closed  an  eye  at  Mr 
Jaggers's  name,  and  shook  his  head. 

When  lie  had  got  his  shilling,  and  had  ia 
course  of  time  compleled  the  ascent  to  his  box, 
and  had  got  away  (which  api>earcd  to  relieve 
his  mind),  I  went  into  ihe  fmnl  office  with  niv 
little  portmanteau  in  uiv  hand,  and  asked,  Was 
Mr.  Jaggers  at  home  ?      - 

"  He  is  not,"  returned  the  clerk.  '<  He  is  in 
Court  at  present.  Am  I  addressing  Mr.  Pip?" 
I  signified  that  he  was  addressing  Mr.  Pip 
"Mr.  Jaggers  left  word  would  vou  wail  in 
his  room.  He  couldn't  say  how  loig  he  might 
be,  having  a  ease  on.  Bui  it  stands  lo  reason, 
his  time  being  valuable,  that  he  won't  bo  longer 
than  he  can  help." 

With  those  words  the  clerk  opened  a  door 
and  ushered  me  into  an  inner  chamter  at  the 
hack.  Here  we  found  a  gentleman  with  one 
eye,  in  a  velveteen  suit  and  knee-brcccbn,  who 
wiped  his  nose  with  his  sleeve  on  being  inter- 
rupted in  the  j<emsal  of  the  newspa|ier. 

"Go  and  wait  outside,  Mike,"  said  Ihe  clerk. 
I  began  to  say  that  I  hoped  I  was  not  inter- 
rupting—when the  clerk  shoved  this  gentle- 
man ont  with  as  little  ceremony  as  I  ever  saw 
nsed,  and  tossing  his  fur  cap  out  after  him,  left 
me  alone. 

Mr.  Jaggere's  room  was  lighted  by  a  skylight 
only,  and  was  a  most  dismal  place ;  the  skylight 
eccenlrically  paUhed,  like  a  broken  head,  and 
the  distorted  adjoining  houses  looking  as  if  they 
had  twisted  themselves  to  peep  down  at  me 
through  it.  There  were  not  so  many  paper* 
about  as  I  should  have  cxjieeied  to  sec ;  and 
there  were  some  odd  objects  abont  that  I  should 
not  hare  expected  to  see — snch  as  on  old  tustv 
pistol,  a  swoid  in  a  scabbard,  several  strange- 
looking  boxes  and  packages,  and  two  dreadful 
easts  on  a  shelf  of  faces  peculiarly  swollen,  and 
twitchy  about  the  nos^.    Mr.  .laggers's  own  higb- 
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mom  was  but  small,  ono  '"=  '^'     ■„„  ,!,„  „all . 

choir,  was  greas.v  ■"','' _3e„nn  had  Bhufflcd 
,00,  that  the  "»=t;u  Xn  1"™'  <bo  innocent 
eau«!  of  ta  temg  tnrn  J  ^^._^  ^^^^ 

I  sat  «°™ 'l^.g  ehair,  and  became  fascm- 
S"y  th"  iS.tmosphe«  of  the  place.  I 
Sled  to  mind  that  the  clerk  had  the  same  a  r 
^fkno«^ng  something  to  every  body  else's  disad- 
vintage  af  hU  mas^r  had.  I  wondered  how 
many  other  clerks  there  were  np  stairs,  and 
Scr  they  all  claimed  to  have  the  same  det- 
rimental mitcT  of  'teii.f'l^-rnuT'odl 
wondered  what  was  the  history  of  all  the  odd 
Utter  ahont  the  room,  and  how  it  came  there 
I  wondered  whether  the  two  swdlen  faces  were 
of  Mr.  Jaggcrs's  family,  and,  if  he  W""  f »  """ 
fortunate  as  to  have  had  a  pair  of  ^nch  '"-lo-J- 
ing  relaUons,  why  he  stuck  them  on  that  lusty 
perch  for  the  blacks  and  flies  to  settle  on  instead 
of  giving  them  a  pl.ace  at  home.     Of  comsc  1 

and  my  spirits  may  have  been  oppressed  by  the 
fiot  exhansted  air.lnd  by  the  dast  and  gi.t  Jhat 
lav  thick  on  every  thing.  B.t  I  sat  ™nder.ng 
arid  waiting  in  Mr.  Jaggers's  close  room,  nnt.l 
I  leallv  could  not  bear  the  two  casts  on  the  shelt 
abo^^•Mr.  Jaggers's  chair,  and  got  up  and  went 

°' When  I  told  the  clerk  that  I  would  take  a 
turn  in  the  air  while  I  waited,  he  .advised  me  to 
go  round  the  corner  and  I  should  come  into 
Smithfield.  So  I  came  mto  Smithacld,  and 
the  shameful  place,  being  all  asmear  wiili  filth 
and  fat  and  blood  and  foam  seemed  to  stick  to 
me  So  I  rubbed  it  off  with  all  possible  speed 
by  turning  into  a  street  where  I  saw  the  great 
blaek  dome  of  Saint  Paul's  bulging  at  me  from 
behind  a  grim  stone  budding  which  a  by-stander 
said  was  Newgate  Prison.  FoUowmg  the  wa  1 
of  the  jail,  I  found  the  roadway  covered  witli 
straw  to  deaden  the  noise  of  passing  vehicles; 
and  from  this,  and  from  the  quantity  cf  people 
standing  about,  smelling  strongly  of  spirits  and 
beer,  I  inferred  that  the  trials  were  on. 

While  I  looked  about  me  hero,  an  exceedingly 
dirty  and  partially  drunk  minister  of  justice 
asked  me  if  I  would  like  to  step  in  and  hear  a 
trial  or  so :  informing  mo  that  he  could  give  me 
a  front  place  for  half  a  crown,  whence  I  should 
command  a  full  view  of  the  Lord  Chief  Justice 
in  his  wig  and  robes— mentioning  that  awiul 
personage  like  wax-work,  and  presently  offering 
him  at  the  reduced  price  of  eighteen  pence.  As 
I  declined  the  proposal  on  the  plea  of  an  appoint- 
ment, he  was  so  good  as  to  take  me  into  a  yard 
and  show  me  where  the  gallows  was  kept  and 
alsowherepeoplewerepublicly  whipped,  and  then 
he  showed  me  the  Debtors'  Door,  out  of  which 
culprits  came  to'be  hanged :  heightening  the  in- 
terest of  that  dreadful  portal  by  giving  me  to 
understand  that  "four  on  'cm"  would  come  out 
at  that  door  the  day  after  to-morrow  at  eight  m 
the  morning,  to  be  killed  in  a  row.  This  was 
horrible,  and  gave  me  rather  a  sickemng  idea  of 
London :  the  more  so  as  the  Lord  Chief  JusUce  s 
proprietor  wore  (from  his  hat  down  to  his  boots, 
and  up  again  to  his  poeket,-handkerehief  inclu- 
sive) mildewed  clothes,  which  had  evidently  not 
belonged  to  him  originally,  and  which,  I  took  it 
into  my  head,  ho  had  bought  cheap  of  the  exe- 
cutioner. Under  these  ekcnmstances  I  thought 
myself  well  rid  of  him  for  a  shilling. 

1  dropped  into  the  office  to  ask  if  Mr.  Jag- 
gers  had  come  in  yet,  and  I  found  he  had  not, 
and  I  strolled  out  again.  This  time  I  made  the 
tonr  of  Little  Britain,  and  turned  into  Bartholo- 
mew Close ;  and  now  I  became  aware  that  oth- 
er people  were  waiting  about  for  Mr.  daggers 
as  well  as  I.  There  were  two  men  of  secret  ap- 
pearance lounging  in  Bartholomew  Close,  and 
thoughtfully  fitting  their  feet  into  the  cracks  of 
the  pavement  as  they  talked  together,  one  of 
whom  said  to  the  other  when  they  first  passed 

win    tlint  "  TlTr    .Tarrtrpi-s  COllld  do  it  If  it  WaS  tO 


"  I  don't  ask  you  when  yon  made  it  up,  or 
where,  or  whether  you  made  it  up  at  all.  Has 
Wemmiekgot it?"  .      .1,  , 

"Yes,  Sir,"  said  both  the  men  together. 

"Very  weU :  then  you  may  go.  Now,  i.  won  t 
have  it!'-  said  Mr.  Jaggers,  waving  his  hand  at 
them  to  put  them  behind  him.  ''If  you  say  a 
word  to  me  111  throw  up  the  case 

"We  thought,  Mr.  Jaggers—  one  oi  the 
men  began,  pulling  off  his  hat. 

''That's  what  I  told  you  not  'o  do  "said  Mr. 
Jaggers.  "Vou  thought!  I  think  for  you; 
fhXenough  for  you.  If  I  want  you  I  know 
where  to  find  you;  I  don't  want  you  to  find 
me.    Now,  I  won't  have  It.     I  wont  hear  a 

""  The  two  men  looked  at  one  another  as  Mr. 
Jaggers  waved  them  behind  again,  and  humbly 
fell  back  and  wore  heard  no  more.  ,  .  „, 

"And  now  gou .'"  said  Mr.  Jaggers,  suddenly 
stopping,  and  turning  on  the  two  w-^en  -^h 
SawLs  from  whom  the  three  inen  had  meek- 
ly separated.-"  Oh !  Ameha,  isit? 

"Yes,  Mr.  Jaggers.  ,  ,,     t.„ 

"Ami  do  you  remember,"  retorted  Mr.  Jag- 
gers, '"that  but  for  me  you  wouldn't  be  here 
.and  couldn't  be  here  ?"  , 

''  Oh  yes  Sir  1"  exclaimed  both  women  togeth- 
er    "lin-d  bless  you.  Sir,  well  we  knows  that ! 

' '  Then  whv,"  said  Mr.  Jaggers,  '  do  you  come 


!,  that  "Mr.  Jaggei-s  could  do  it  if  it 
be  done."  There  was  a  knot  of  three  men  and 
two  women  standing  at  a  comer,  and  one  of 
the  women  was  crying  on  her  dirty  shawl,  and 
the  other  comforted  her  by  saying,  as  she  pulled 
her  own  shawl  over  her  shoulders,  "daggers  is 
for  him,  'Mclia,  and  what  more  could  you  have  ?" 
There  was  a  red-eyed  little  Jew  who  came  into 
the  Close  while  I  was  loitering  there,  in  com- 
pany Avith  a  second  little  Jew  whom  ho  sent 
upon  an  errand  ;  and  while  the  messenger  was 
gone,  I  remarked  this  Jew,  who  was  of  a  highly 
excitable  temperament,  performing  a  jig  of  anx- 
iety under  a  lamp-post,  and  accompanying  him- 
self, in  a  kind  of  frenzy,  with  the  words,  "Oh 
Jaggerth,  Jaggerth,  Jaggerth !  all  otherth  ith 
Cag-Maggerth,  give  me  Jaggerth !"  These  tes- 
timonies to  the  popularity  of  my  guardian  made 
a  deep  impression  on  me,  and  I  admired  and 
wondered  more  than  ever. 

At'  length,  as  I  was  looking  out  at  the  iron 
gate  of  Bartholomew  Close  into  Little  Britain, 
I  saw  Mr.  Jaggers  coming  across  the  road  to- 
ward me.  All  the  others  who  were  wailing  saw 
him  at  the  same  time,  and  there  was  quite  a 
rush  at  him.  Mr.  Jaggers,  putting  a  hand  on 
my  shoulder  and  walking  me  on  at  his  side 
without  sa\*ing  any  thing  to  me,  addressed  him- 
self to  his  followers. 
First,  he  took  the  two  secret  men. 
"Now,  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  you,"  said 
Mr.  Jaggers,  throwing  his  finder  at  them.  "  I 
want  to  know  no  mote  than  I  know.  As  to  the 
result,  it's  a  toss-up.  I  told  you  from  the  first 
it  was  a  toss-up.    Have  you  paid  Wemmick  ?" 

"  We  made  the  money  up  this  morning.  Sir," 
saidouo  v.r  ll.c  i.:.r:,  ^..In.^^ively  while  the  oth- 
er perused  Mr.  Jaggers's  face. 


'""My  Bill,  Sir!"  the  crying  woman  pleaded. 
"Now  I  tell  you  what!"  said  Mr.  daggers, 
"  Once  for  all.  If  you  don't  know  that  yonr 
Bill's  in  good  hands,  I  know  "•  .,AB^d  if  you 
come  here,  bothering  about  yourBdl,  111  inake 
an  example  of  both  your  BiU  and  you,  and  let 
him  slip  through  my  fingers.  Hare  you  paid 
Wemmick?" 

"Oh  yes.  Sir!     Every  farden. 
"Very  well.     Then  you  have  done  all  yon 
have  got  to  do.     Say  another  word— one  single 
word— and  Wemmick  shall  give  you  your  mon- 
ey back."  ,    1      . 

This  terrible -threat  caused  the  two  women 
to  fall  off  immediately.  No  one  remained  now 
but  the  excitable  Jew,  who  had  already  raised 
the  skirts  of  Mr.  Jaggers's  coat  to  his  lips  sev- 
eral times.  . ,  „     -r 

"I  don't  know  this  man!"  said  Mr.  Jaggers, 
in  the  same  devastating  strain.  "  What  docs 
this  fellow  want  ?"  ,       -rr        i.    .i 

"  Ma  thear  Mithter  Jaggerth.  Hown  broth- 
er to  Habraham  Latharuth !" 

"Who's  he?"  said  Mr.  Jaggers.  ''Let  go 
of  my  coat."  ^   , 

The  suitor,  kissing  the  hem  of  the  garment 
again  before  relinquishing  it,  replied,  "  Habra- 
ham Latharuth,  on  thuthpithion  of  plate.' 

"  You're  too  late,"  said  Mr.  daggers.  "I  am 
over  the  way."  . 

"  Holy  father,  Mithter  Jaggerth !  cried  my 
excitable  acquaintance,  turning  white,  '-don't 
thay  you're  again  Habraham  Latharuth !" 

"I  am,"  said  Mr.  Jaggers,  "and  there's  an 
end  of  it.     Get  out  of  the  way." 

"Mithter  Jaggerth!  Half  a  moment!  Aly 
hown  cnthen'th  gone  to  Mithter  Wemmick  at 
thith  prethent  minute,  to  lioffer  him  hany  termth. 
Mithter  Jaggerth  !  Half  a  quarter  of  a  mo- 
ment! If  you'd  have  the  condethenthun  to  be 
bought  off  from  the  t'other  thide— at  hany  thu- 
perior  prithe !— money  no  object !— Mithter  Jag- 
gerth— Mithter —  !"  ~-     ■  ^ 

My  guardian  threw  his  supplicant  off  with  su- 
preme indifference,  and  left  him  dancing' on  the 
pavement  as  if  it  were  red-hot.  Without  fur- 
ther interruption  we  reached  the  front  ofliee, 
where  we  found  the  clerk  and  the  man  in  vel- 
veteen with  the  fur  cap. 

"Here's  Mike,"  said  the  clerk,  getting  down 
from  his  stool,  and  approaching  Mr.  Jaggers 
confidentially. 

"  Oh  !".said  Mr.  Jaggers,  turning  to  the  man, 
who  was  pulling  a  lock  of  hair  in  the  middle  of 
his  forehead,  like  the  Bull  in  Cock  Eobin  pull- 
ing at  the  bell-rope;  "yom-  man  comes  on  this 
afternoon.     Well?" 

"Well,  Mas'r  Jaggers,"  returned  Mike,  m 
the  voice  of  a  suft'erer  from  a  constitutional 
cold;  "arter  a  deal  o'  trouble  I've  found  one, 
Sir,  as  might  do." 

"What  is  he  prepared  to  swear?" 
"Well,  Mas'r  Jaggers,"  said  Mike,  wiping 
I  his  nose  on  his  fur  cap  this  time,  "  in  a  general 
way,  any  think." 

Mr.  Jaggers  suddenly  became  most  irate. 
"  Now  I  warned  you  before,"  said  he,  throwing 
his  forefinger  at  the  terrified  client,  "  that  if  you 
'  ever  presumed  to  talk  in  that  way  here  I'd  make 
an  example  of  you.  You  infernal  scoundrel, 
how  dare  yon  tell  me  that?" 

The  client  looked  scared,  but  bewildered  too, 
as  if  he  were  unconscious  what  he  had  done._ 

"Spooney!"  said  the  clerk,  in  a  low  voice, 
giving  him  a  stir  with  his  elbow.  "  Soft  Head! 
Need  you  say  it  face  to  face  ?" 

"Now,  I  ask  you,  yon  blundering  booby," 
said  my  guardian,  very  sternly,  "once  more,  and 
for  the  last  time,  what  the  man  you  have  brought 
here  is  prepared  to  swear?" 

Mike  looked  hard  at  my  guardian,  as  if  he 
were  trj'ing  to  learn  a  lesson  from  his  face,  and 
slowly  replied,  "  Ayther  to  character,  or  to  hav- 
ing been  in  his  company  and  never  left  him  all 
the  night  in  question." 

"Now,  be  careful.  In  what  station  of  life  is 
this  man  ?" 

Mike  looked  at  his  cap,  and  looked  at  the 
floor,  and  looked  at  the  ceiling,  and  looked  at 
the  clerk,  and  even  looked  at  me,  before  begin- 
ning to  reply,  in  a  nervous  manner,  "We've 
dressed  him  up  like — "  when  my  guardian  blus- 
tered outi 

"What?    You  WILL,  will  you?" 
("  Spooney !"  added  the  clerk  again,  with  an, 
other  stu:.)  . 

After  some  helpless  casting  about,  Mike  bnght- 
encd  Ml.' 


"He  is  dressed  like  a  'spectablc  pieman.  A 
sort  of  a  pastry-cook." 

"Is  he  here  ?"  asked  my  guardian. 

"  I  left  him,"  said  Mike,  "  a  settm  on  some 
door-steps  round  tHo  corner." 

"  Take  him  past  that  window,  and  let  me  see 

'tIio  window  indicated  was  the  office-window. 
We  all  three  went  to  it,  behind  the  wire  bhnd, 
and  presently  saw  the  client  go  by  in  an  acci- 
dental manner,  with  a  murderous-looking  all 
individual,  in  a  short  suit  of  white  bnen  and  a 
paper  cap.  This  guileless  confectioner  was  not 
br  any  means  sober,  and  had  a  black  eye  in  the 
green  stage  of  recovery,  which  was  painted  over. 
"Tell  him  to  take  his  witness  away  directly, 
said  my  guardian  to  the  clerk,  in  extreme  dis- 
gust, "  and  ask  him  what  he  means  by  bnnging 
such  a  fellow  as  that." 

My  guardian  then  took  me  into  bis  own  room, 
and  while  he  Innohed,  standing,  from  a  sand- 
wich-box and  a  pocket-flask  of  sherry  (he  seem- 
ed to  bully  his  very  sandwich  as  he  ate  it),  in- 
formed me  what  arrangements  he  had  made  for 
me.  I  was  to  go  to  "  Bai-nard's  Inn,"  to  young 
Mr.  Pocket's  rooms,  where  a  bed  had  been  sent 
in  for  my  accommodation  ;  "t  was  to  remain  with 
young  Mr.  Pocket  until  Monday ;  on  Monday  I 
'was  to  go  with  him  to  his  father's  house  on  a 
visit,  that  I  might  tiy  how  I  liked  it.  Also  I 
was  told  what  my  allowance  was  to  be — it  was 
a  veiT  liberal  oiie.^and  had  handed  to  me  from 
one  of  my  gnardian's  drawers  the  cards  of  cer- 
tain tradesmen  with  whom  I  was  to  deal  for  all 
kinds  of  clothes,  and  such  other  things  as  I  could 
in  rea.son  want.  "You  will  find  your  credit 
good,  Mr.  Pip,"  said  my  guardian,  whose  flask 
of  sherry  smelled  like  a  whole  caskf  nl,  as  he  hast- 
ily refreshed  himself ;  "  but  I  shall  by  this  means 
be  able  to  cheek  your  bills,  and  to  pull  yon  up 
if  I  find  you  outrunning  the  constable.  Of  course 
you'll  go  wrong  somehow,  but  that's  no  fault  of 
mine." 

After  I  had  pondered  a  little  over  this  encour- 
aging sentiment,  I  asked  Mr.  daggers  if  I  could 
send  for  a  coach?  Ho  said  it  was  not  worth 
while,  I  was  so  near  my  destination ;  Wemmick 
should  walk  round  with  me,  if  I  pleased. 

I  then  found  that  Wemmick  was  the  clerk  in 
tlie  next  room.  Another  clerk  was  rung  down 
from  up  stairs  to  take  his  place  while  he  was  out, 
and  I  accompanied  him  into  the  street,  after 
shaking  hands  with  my  guardian.  We  found  a 
new  .set  of  people  lingering  outside,  but  Wem. 
mick  made  a  way  among  them  by  saying  coolly 

xro»  /Ior.ldvMv_     "T  tpll    VOU    It'S   llO  USC  :    llC  WOU't 


depressed  me ;  and  I  was  still  looking  sideways 
at  his  block  of  a  face  in  search  of  any  encour- 
aging note  to  the  text  when  he  said  here  wo 
were  at  Barnard's  Inn.  My  depression  was  no; 
alleviated  by  the  announcement,  for  I  had  sujv 
posed  that  'establishment  to  be  a  hotel  kept  by 
one  Barnard,  to  which  the  Blue  Boar  in  our 
town  was  a  mere  public-house.  Whereas  I  now 
found  Barnard  to  be  a  ghost,  and  his  inn  the 
dingiest  collection  of  shabby  buildings  ever 
squeezed  together  in  a  rank  comer  as  a  club  for 
Tom-cats. 

Wc  entered  this  haven  through  a  wicket-gate, 
.;i .,  disgorged  by  an  introductory  passage 


and  V 


yet  decirivcly,  "I  tell  you  it':. ,  -- 

have  a  word  to  saiy  to  one  of  you ;"  and  we  soon 
got  clear  of  them,  and  went  on  side  by  side. 

CHAPTER  XS. 

Casting  my  eyes  on  Mr.  Wemmick  as^  wc 
went  along,  to  see  what  he  was  like  in  the  light 
of  day,  I  found  him  to  be  a  dry  man,  rather  short 
in  stature,  with  a  square  wooden  face,  whose  ex- 
pression seemed  to  have  been  imperfectly  chipped 
out  with  a  dull-edged  chisel.  There  were  some 
marks  in  it  that  might  have  been  dimples,  i^ 
the  material  had  been  Softer  and  the  instrument 
finer,  but  which,  as  it  was,  were  only  dims. 
The  chisel  had  made  three  or  four  of  these  at- 
tempts at  embellishment  over  his  nose,  but  bad 
given  them  up  without  an  effort  to  smooth  them 
off.  I  judged  him  to  be  a  bachelor  from  the 
frayed  condition  of  his  linen,  and  he  apjieared 
to  have  sustained  a  good  many  bereavements ; 
for  he  wore  at  least  four  mourning  rings,  besides 
a  brooch  representing  a  lady  and  a  weeping  wil- 
low at  a  tomb  with  an  um  on  it.  I  noticed,  too, 
that  several  rings  and  seals  hung  at  his  watch- 
chain,  as  if  he  were  quite  laden  with  remem- 
brances of  departed  friends.  He  had  glittering 
eyes — small,  keen,  and  black — and  thin  wide 
mottled  lips.  He  had  had  them,  to  tV  best  of 
my  belief,  from  forty  to  fifty  years. 

"So  you  were  never  in  London  before?"  said 
Mr.  Wemmick  to  me. 
"No,"  said  L 

"/was  new  here  once,"  said  ilr.  Wemmick. 
"Rum  to  think  of  now!" 

"  You  are  well  acquainted  with  it  now  ?" 
"Why,  yes,"  said  Mi-.  Wemmick.     "I  know 
the  moves  of  it." 

"Is  it  a  very  wicked  place?"  I  asked,  more 
for  the  sake  of  saying  something  than  for  infor- 
mation. 

"  You  may  get  cheated,  robbed,  and  murdered 
in  London.  But  there  are  plenty  of  people  any 
where  who'll  do  that  for  you." 

' '  If  there  is  bad  blood  between  you  and  them, " 
said  1,^0  soften  it  off  a  little. 

"Oh!  I  don't  know  about  bad  blood,"  re- 
turned Mr.  Wemmick  ;■  "  there's  not  much  bad 
blood  about.  If  there's  any  thing  to  he  got  by 
it." 

"That  makes  it  worse." 
"You  think  sO?"  returned  Mr.  Wemmick. 
"  Much  about  the  same,  I  should  say." 

He  wore  his  hat  on  the  back  of  his  head  and 
looked  straight  before  him :  walking  in  a  self- 
contained  way  as  if  there  were  nothing  in  the 
streets  to  claim  his  attention.  His  mouth  was 
such  a  post-office  of  a  mouth  that  he  had  a  me- 
chanical apijcarancc  of  smiling.  We  had  got 
to  the  top  of  Holborn  Hill  before  I  knew  that  it 
was  merely  a  mechanical  appearance,  and  that 
he  was  not  smiling  at  ail. 

"Do  you  know  where  Mr.  Matthew  Pocket 
lives?"  I  asked  Mr.  Wemmick. 

"Ye.s,"  said  he,  nodding  in  the  direction. 
"At  Hornsey,  north  of  London." 
"Is  that  far?" 
"Well!     Say  five  miles." 
"  Do  you  know  him  ?" 

"Why,  you're  a  regular  examiner!  "said  Jir. 
Wemmick,"  looking  at  me  with  an  approving  air. 
"Yes,  I  know  him.     /knowhim!" 

There  was  an  air  of  toleration  or  depreciation 
about  bii  iitterance  of  these  words  that  rather 


into  a  melancholy  little  square  that  looked  to  n^,. 
like  a  very  confined  burying-ground.  I  thought 
it  had  the  most  dismal  trees  in  it,  and  the  most 
dismal  sparrows,  and  the  most  dismal  cats,  and 
the  most  dismal  houses  (in  number  half  a  dozen 
or  so),  that  I  had  ever  seen.  I  thought  the  ivin- 
dows  of  the  seta  of  chambers  into  which  thc^e 
houses  were  divided  were  in  every  stage  of  di- 
lapidated blind  and  curtain,  crippled  flower-pot, 
cracked  glass,  dusty  decay  and  miserable  make- 
shift ;  while  To  Let  To  Let  To  Let  glared  at  me 
from  empty  rooms,  as  if  no  new  wretches  ever 
came  there,  and  the  vengeance  of  the  soul  of 
Barnard  were  being  slowly  appeased  by  the  grad- 
ual suicide  of  the  present  occupants  and  their 
■Unholy  interment  under  the  gravel.  A  fronzy 
mourning  of  soot  and  smoke  (I  thought)  attired 
this  forlorn  creation  of  Barnard,  and  it  had 
strewn  ashes  on  its  head  and  on  all  its  members, 
and  was  undergoing  penance  and  humiliation  as 
a  mere  dust-hole.  Thus  far  the  sense  of  sight ; 
while  dry-rot  and  wet-rot  and  all  the  silent  rotf 
that  rot  in  neglected  roof  and  cellar,  rot  of  rat 
and  mouse  and  bug  and  coaching-stables  near  at 
hand  besides,  addressed  themselves  faintly  to  my 
sense  of  smell,  and  moaned,  "Try  Barnard's 
Mixture."  ..  - 

So  imperfect  was  this  realization  of  the  first 
of  my  great  expeofations,  that  I  looked  in  dis- 
may at  Mr.  'Wfenmiek.  "Ah!"  said  he,  mis- 
taking me ;  "the  retirement  reminds  you  of  the 
country.    -So  it  does  me." 

He  led  me  into  a  corner  and  conducted  me  up 
a  flight  of  stairs — which  appeared  to  me  to  be 
slowly  collapsing  into  saw-dust,  so' that  one  of 
these' days  the  upper  lodgers  woidd  look  out  at 
their  doors  and  find  themselves  without  the 
means  of  coming  down — to  a  set  of  chambers 
on  the  top-floor.  Mk.  Pocket,  Jl-s.,  was 
painted  on  the  door,  and  there  was  a  label  on  the 
letter-'box,  "  Ketiirn  shortty." 
1  "He  hardly  thought  you'd  come  so  soon, ' 
Mr.  Wemmick  explained.  "Y'ou  don't  want 
me  any  more  ?'*■ 

"  Jfo,  thank  you,"  said  I. 
"As  I  keep  the  cash,"  Mr.  Wemmick  ob- 
served, "  we  shall  most  likely  meet  pretty  often. 
Good-day." 
"Good-day." 

I  put  out  my  hand,  and  Mr.  Wemmick  at  first 
looked  at  it  as  if  he  thought  I  wanted  some- 
thing. Then  he  looked  at  me,  and  said,  cor- 
recting himself, 

"  To  be  sure  !  Yes.  You're  in  the  habit  of 
shaking  hands  ?" 

I  was  rather  confused,  flunking  it  must  be  out 
of  the  London  fashion,  but  said  yes. 

"I  have  got  so^ut  of  it!"  said  Mr.  Wem- 
mick— "except  at  last.  Very  glad,  I'm  sure, 
to  make  your  acquaintance.     Good-day !" 

When  we  had  shaken  hands  and  he  was  gone 
I  opened  the  staircase  window,  and  had  nearly 
beheaded  myself,  for  the  lines  had  rotted  away, 
and  it  came  down  like  the  guillotine.  Happily 
it  was  so  quick  that  I  had  not  put  my  head  out. 
After  this  escape  I  was  content  to  take  a  fogg)' 
view  of  the  Inn  thi-ongh  the  window's  incmsi- 
ing  du-t,  and  to  stand  dolefully  looking  out,  say- 
ing  to  myself  that  London  was  decidedly  over- 


Mr.  Pocket,  Junior's,  idea  of  Shoitly  was  not 
mine,  for  I  had  nearly  maddened  myself  with 
looking  out  for  half  an  hour,  and  had  written 
my  name  with  my  finger  several  rimes  in  the 
dirt  of  every  pane 'in  the  window,  before  I  heard 
footsteps  on  the  stairs.  Gradually  there  arose 
before  me  the  hat,  head,  neckcloth,  waistcoat, 
ti-owsers,  hoots,  of  a  member  of  society  of  about 
my  own  standing.  He  had  a  paper-bag  under 
each  arm,  and  a  pottle  of  strawberries  in  one 
hand,  and  was  out  of  breath. 
"Mr.  Pip?"  said  he. 
"Mr.  Pocket?"  said  I. 
*  "Dear  me  !"  he  exclaimed.  "lam  extreme- 
ly sorry ;  but  I  knew  there  was  a  coach  fipom 
your  part  of  the  country  at  mid-day,  -and  I 
thought  you  would  come  by  that,  one.  The  fact 
is,  I. have  been  out  on  your  aecomit — not  that 
that  is  any  excuse — for  I  thought,  coming  from 
the  country,  you  might  like  a  little  fruit  al'lev 
dinner,  and  I'went  to  Covent  Garden  Market  to 
got  it  good." 

For  a  reason  that  I  had  I  felt  as  if  my  eyes 
would  start  out  of  my  head.  I  acknowledged 
his  attention  incoherently,  and  began  to  think 
this  was  a  dream. 

"  Dear  me !"  said  Mr.  Pocket,  Junior.  "  This 
door  sticks  so !" 

As  he  was  ftist  making  jam  of  bis  fruit  liy 
wrestling  with  the  door  while  the  pajx-r-bngs 
were  imder  his  arms,  I  begged  him  to  allow  me 
to  hold  them.  He  relinquished  them  with  an 
agreeable  smile,  and  combated  with  the  door  as 
if  it  wei-c  a  wild  beast.  It  yielded  so  suddenly 
at  last  that  he  staggered  back  upon  mo,  and  I 
staggei-ed  hack  upon  the  opposite  door,  and  we 
both  laughed.  But  still  I  felt  as  if  my  eyes 
must  start  out  of  my  head,  and  as  if  this  must 
bo  a  dream. 

"Pray  como  in,"  said  Mr.  Pocket,  Junior. 
"  Allow  me  to  lead  the  way.  I  am  rather  bare 
here,  but  I  hojio  you'll  be  able  to  m»ke  out  tol- 
erably well  till  Monday.  My  father  thought 
you  would  get  on  more  agreeably  through  to- 
inorrowwitb  m-  "•- ••"•  '■' •'  ""■•>"  ''I"' 
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to  take  a  walk  about  London.  I  am  sure  I 
siiall  be  very  happy  to  show  London  to  you.  As 
ro  our  table,  you  won't  find  that  bad,  I  hope,  for 
it  will  bo  supplied  from  ^Dur  coffee-hmise  here,. 
:\nd  (it  is  only  right  I  should  add)  at  your  ex- 
ji^nse,  snoh  being  Mr.  Jaggers's  directions.  As 
to  our  lodging,  it's  not  by  any  means  splendid, 
hKcanso  I  have  my  own  bread  to  earn,  and  my 
liither  hasn't  any  thing  to  give  me,  and  I 
):!iouldn't  be  willing  to  take  it  if  be  had.  This 
is  our  sitting-room — ^jost'such  chairs  and  tables 
and  carpet  and  so  forth,  you  see,  as  they  could 
spare  from  home.  You  mustn't  give  me  credit 
for  the  table-cloth  and  gpoous  and  castors,  be- 
caosc  they  coma  for  you  from  the  coffee-bouse. 
This  is  my  little  bedroom — rather  mustjr;  but 
Barnard's  is  musty.  This  is  your  bedroom ;  the 
furniture's  hired  for  the  occasion,  but  I  trust  it 
will  answer  the  purpose;  if  you  should  want 
,  any  thing,  I'll  go  and  fetch  it.  The  chambers 
are  retired,  and  we  shall  be  alone  together:  but 
we  shaVt  fight,  I  'dare  say.  But,.de»r  me,  I 
beg  your  pardon,  yon're  holding  the  fruit  all  this 
time.  Pray  let  me  take  these  bags  from  you.  I 
am  quite  ashamed." 

As  I  stood  opposite  to  Mr.  Pocket,  Junior, 
delivering  him  the  bags,  One,  TV'o,  I  saw  the 
starting  appearance  come  into  his  own  eyes 
tliat  I  knew  to  be  in  mine,  and  he  said,  falling 
back : 

"Lord  bless  me,  you're  the  pi-owling  boy !" 
"  And  you,"  said  I,  *"'  are  the  pale  young  gen- 
tleman!" 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


CONGRESS. 
OS  FrWay,  8th,  to  tlie  Senate,  the  nsolution  for  estend- 
■Dg  the  time  for  rec&.vijig  teitimoiiy  with  r^ard  to  the 
X'Conaicfc  reaper,  was  called  up  by  Senator  W-ide,  of 
Ohio,  and  the  epecial  order  being  postponed,  debate  upon 
it  irae  coQtiuued  at  coaalderabie length  hy  Senaton*  Wade, 
I>ouglfts,  Feaaenden,  and  othere.  Tlie  reaolution  waa  final- 
ly passed.  This  action,  it  ia  understood,  will  have  the 
effect  of  defeating  the  propo»ed  extenflioa  of  the  patent. 
.  -  ..In  the  House,  a  message  waa  received  from  the  Presi- 
dent inclosing  the  correspondence  between  himself  and  Col- 
oacl  Ilayne,  Special  Envoy  from  South  Carolina,  relative 
to  the  earrender  of  Fort  Sumter  to  the  authorities  of  that 
State  It  i»  oeen  from  these  docnmenta  thftt  the  demand 
for  the  eturender  of  the  Fort  ia  peremptory,  and  that  tha 
rdlbgal  to  surrender  is  quite  as  positive.  The  House  then 
rcHumed  coasideraWon  of  the  report  of  the  Committee  of 
Thirty-three,  and  epeechea  were  made  by  Keasra.  'HattoD, 
of  Tennessee,  who  protested  forcibly  t^aiast  his  State  be- 
int;  dragged  mto  eecwBlon:  Kellogg,  of  Iirmoi«,  who  made 
a  speech  in  rindication  of  Miv  Lincoln  and  the  Bepublican 
Party^  and  Smith,  of  North  Carolina,  who  Baid  that  liia 
State  would  never  be  a  party  to  the  deatmction  of  the 
Vnion  so  long  as  her  rights  and  honor  ■ 


(>n  Sntnrday  9th,  in  the  Senate,  the  Naval  Appropria- 
tion bill  vss  pused.     The  Chairman  of  the" Committee  of 
ConiVronce  oil  the  amendments  to  the  Deficiency  Bill  rc- 
])  itnl  their  inability  to  agree,  and  the  Committee  was 
■':■    '!■  -  ••■ii.     A  nwtUin  made  by  Senator  Hale,  that  the 
.   ;  (;de  from  its  amendments,  waa  laid  over  under 
—In  the  House,  Mr.  John  Cochrane  offered  a 
I  making  inqniries  of  tlie  Secretary  of  the  Treae- 
I!    ,        !■  subject  of  the  seizure  of  Xeiv  York  ships  at  Sa- 
v«uiii<ii,  M'liicii  wag  ameafled  so  as  to  include  an  inquiry 
relative  to  the  eeizure  of  arms  destined  for  the  Sonth,  by 
the  Police  of  New  York,  when  objection  waa  made  to  its 
consideration,  and  Mr.  Cochrane  gave  notice  that  he  in- 
leaded  to  call  it  up  next  day.     A  resolution  waa  adopted, 
caiting  upon  the  President  for  the  correspondence  between 


1  of  Mr.  Coruin,  of  Ohio,  the  vote  on  the  report  of 
the  Committee  of  TMrty-thi-ee  was  still  further  postponed, 
until  next  Thiu^day,  and  debate  upon  the  report  was  con- 
tinued until  the  adjournment.  The  postponement  is  in 
consequence  of  a  desire  to  airait  the  action  of  the  Peace 
Conference. 

On  Monday,  Uth,  in  the  Senate,  Senator  Green,  of  Mis- 
souri,  offered  a  resolution,  which  waa  laid  over,  asking  the 
Prcaidcnt  to  communicate  any  correspondence  which  may 
have  occurred  relative  to  the  extradition  of  the  fugitive 


during  the  remainder  of  the  day.  The  appropriations  for 
the  Pensacola  Navy-yard  were  stricken  out.  Senator  Hale, 
of  Sew  Hampshire,  offered  an  amendment  providmg  for 
the  building  of  bcvco  steam  sloops  of  wa 
tcr,  of  Virginia,  opposed  it,  aa  it  looked 
intention  to  coerce  seceding  States.  It  \ 
Senators  Grimes,  of  Iowa;  Fesaenden,  of  Maine;  and 
King,  of  Neiv-  York.     The  deba(o  waa  not  closed.- 


r  Hun- 
Like  an 
i  advocated  by 


ibyJ 

1  Foreign  Kelation?,  inslructing  the  President  to  r 
nize  the  existence  of  a  Southern  Confederacy,  and  U  .^.- 
ccive  in  their  official  capacity  such  Commissionera  as  may 
be  sent  by  the  Government  of  that  Confederacy  to  Wash- 
ington. A  reBoliition  offered  by  Mr.  M'Clemand,  of  Illi- 
noi.?,  was  adopted,  calling  upon  tlie  President  for  informa- 
tion relative  to  the  seizure  of  the  Mint  and  Custom-house 
at  Xew  Orleans-  ifr.  Ferry,  of  Connectiait,  offered  a  res- 
olution, which  was  objected  to  by  Mr.  Winslow,  of  North 
Carolina,  instructing  the  Judiciary  Committee  to  inquire 
into  the  expediency  of  amending  the  Conatitution  so  as  to 
make  it  impoesible  for  any  State  to  secede  without  the  con- 
?L'nt  of  all  the  States.  Sir.  Sickles,  of  New  York,  offered 
(V  la^oliition,  which  waa  adopted,  recommending  tlio  cele- 
brntj^n  nf  the  anniversary  of  the  birth  of  Washington,  tho 
•2-i<\  nf  February,  aa  a  national  holiday.  Mr.  Palmar,  of 
Nci-  York,  introdnccd  two  resolutions — the  first  declaring 
th:  t  neither  the  Federal  Government  nor  the  people  of 
;he  Northern  States  have  a  purpose  or  constitutional  right 
to  interfere  with  slavery  in  any  State  of  the  Union ;  and 
the  other  averting  that  the  number  of  people  in  the  Nortli 
n^'t  iiubscribing  to  the  sentiments  of  the  firet  were  too  in- 
rignificant  in  number  to  be  worthy  of  notice.  These  res- 
cluttona  excited  a  very  lively  debate,  but  the  first  one 
finally  pasHCd  by  a  vote  of  108  to  4— not  a  quorum.  Fur- 
ther debate  and  explanations  then  easued,  and  it  was 
ngahi  patwed,  116  to  4.  A  rt-consideration  was  carried, 
and,  after  atiU  further  debate,  Mr.  Sherman,  of  Ohio,  of- 
fered a  aubEtitiite,  declsirin^  tliat  neither  Congress  nor  tlie 
I^-gi'laturM  of  non-pla^■choI'liI:g  States  have  the  right  to 
lcfii.d::tc  upon  tlie  subject  of  slavery  in  the  sUveholding 
atatc-".  ThLi  appeared  to  give  Eoli^factian  to  every  body, 
!t'iri  i'  wl-  lii^-v.l  it!'.itniiHOii.«l;'.     Mr.  Palmer's  second  rcs- 

■'     :   ■'     '  -  ~  ilGred— it  being  snperH^iled  by  that 

'1-.  i^icklcfl  oflfcred  a  ra«olution  calling 


vho  declared  that  1 
:  tiave  koown  what  t 
^mpromiM  went  c 


Senator  Green,  of  Missouri,'  addressed  the  Senate  o 


and  Means,  presented  a  letter  from  the  Secretary  of  the 

Treasun-,  exir  "•-     ■" ~ 

asking  lor  the 


Treasun',  exliibitlng  the  condition  of  the  Treasury,  and 


elapse  before  the  cloee  of  the  present  session  renders  it  In- 
dispensable for  the  Secretary  to  advertise  for  a  loan  im- 
mediately. Mr.  Sherman  accompanied  the  letter  with  a 
. ...  .  .  -..  demands,  and  asked  for  its  immediate  pas- 


SpeciJai  Committee  on  tlie  abstraction  of  the  Indian  Trust 
Bonds  was  presented  by  Sir.  Morris,  of  Illinois,  tlie  Chair- 
man,  and,  after  considerable  ot^jection,  it  was  read.  The 
Senate's  amendments  to  the  Pacific  Kaliroad  bill  were  then 
considered,  aiid  occupied  attention  till  the  odjoiu-nment. 
The  debate  was  participated  in  by  a  number  of  members, 
and  finally  closed  with  an  interchange  of  opinions  relative 
to  the  effect  of  the  recent  election  in  Tirginia. 

On  Wednesday,  13th,  in  the  Senate,  the  biU  to  carry  out 
tlie  treaty  with  New  Granada  was  t^ken  up  and  passeil. 
The  Tariff  Bill  was  taken  up,  and  Senator  Sewai'd  gave 
notice  that  he  should  move  to  strike  out  that  portion  abol- 
islung  the  warehousing  system.  The  bill  waa  laid  over 
without  action,  and  the  bUl  for  the  better  oi^anization  of 


clarod.    The  galleries  of  the  House  were  densely  crowded, 


conclusion  of  these  formalitica  announced  the 
result.  This  done,  the  Senators  withdrev,-,  and  business 
proceeded  as  usual.  Previous  to  this  ceremony,  Mr,  Sher- 
man, of  Ohio,  presented  another  communication  from  the 
Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  asking  for  relief  for  the  Treas- 
ury, and  accompanied  it  witli  a  bill  to  accomplish  the  de- 
sired purpose,  but  Mi-.  Gamett,  of  Virginia,  aa  on  the  pre- 
vioia  day,  objected  to  its  consideration.  Mr.  Sherman 
""    "   '  iponsion  of  the  rules,  but  the  matter  finally 


adopted  appointing  a  Committee  to  make  arrangements 
for  the  inauguration  of  Mr,  Lincoln.  Bills  organizing  the 
Territory  of  Nevada  and  to  provide  a  government  for  Da- 
cotah  Territory  were  reported.    A  large  number  of  me- 


for  Kansas,  the  Senate  adjoumed. In  the  House,  a  Se- 
lect Committee  ■waa  appointed,  with  power  to  send  for  per- 
and  papers,  to  inquire  into  a  charge  made  in  the  N 


Congressional  Ubrary  and  appropriated  them  to  their 
own  use.  The  Pacific  Kailroad  Bill  was  taken  up,  and 
the  clause  providing  that  the  Central  road  shall  go  via 
Fort  Kiley  from  the  fliouth  of  the  Ejinsas  River  was  struck 
out,  Tha  subject  was  tlien  laid  aside,  and  Mr.  Campbell, 
of  Peansylvania,  made  a  speech  on  the  crisis.  The  Spe- 
cial Committee  on  the  alleged  conspiracy  to  attack  tlie 
capital  reported  that  they  are  nnanimously  of  the  opinion 


any  other  of  the  public  property,  or  an  interruption  of  any 
of  the  functions  of  the  Government.  Mr.  Brancli,  of  North 
Carolina,  presented  a  report  setting  forth  that  there  are 
seven  companies  of  artillery  and  one  of  sappers  and 
miners  quartered  at  the  capital,  and  concluding  with  tlie 
followingi  "  That  the  quartering  of  troops  of  ihe  regular 
army  in  this  District  and  around  the  Capitol,  when  not 
necessary  for  tiieu:  protection  from  a  hostile  eniray.  and 
during  the  session  of  Congress,  iii  impolitic  and  offensive, 
and,  if  permitted,  may  become  deatruetive  of  civil  liberty 


On  Friday,  15th,  the  Senate  took  up  the  Tariff  Bill. 
With  regard  to  the  warehousing  system,  Senator  Seward 
moved  to  amend  the  bill  by  altering  the  time  for  the 
payment  of  duties  from  ninety  d«ya,  aa  provided  in  the 
bill,  to  three  yesirs.    A  discussion  ensued;  but  without 

taking  the  question  the  Senate  adjourned. The  pro- 

cecdii^  of  the  House  were  unimportant. 


The 

for  the  proposed  Southern  Confederacy,  aa  follows : 
For  JVesident— Jetzeeson  Divie,  of  Mississippi. 
I'or  Vtce-I'residetU'~ALEx,  H.  Stepuess,  of  Georgia. 
The  vote  for  these  gentlemen  was  unanimous.    Previous 
to  this  action,  the  presiding  officer  waa  instructed  to  ap- 
point Committees  on  Foreign  Aflbira,  on  Finance,  on  Mil- 
itary and  Naval  Affairs,  on  Postal  Affairs,  on  Commerce 
and  Patents.    All  laws  of  the  United  States  in  force  on  the 
Ist  of  November  last  were  continued  by  special  ordinance, 
and  will  remain  in  force  until  repealed  or  altered.    Tlie 
Committee  on  Finance  was  instructed  to  report,  with 
promptness,  a  tariff  for  raising  revenue  for  the  support  of 


seceding  States.  In  all  other  particulars  the  Constitution 
la  identical  with  that  under  which  the  United  States 
liave  Increased  from  thirteen  to  thirty-four. 

The  Southern  Congress,  on  Tuesday,  12tli,  in  seci-et  ses- 
sion, adopted  a  resolution  assuming  for  the  Provisional 
Government  the  care  of  all  questions  and  difficulties  now 
existing  between  the  States  of  tlie  new  Confederacy  and 


The  Gowcoors  of  the  seceding  States 
ncrtsfiedcMCtbis  action.    The 
sequently  removed. 

Un  Wednesday,  13th,  the  Congress  adopted  a  resolution 
directing  the  Conunittee  on  MUitaiy  and  Naval  Affaire  to 
malte  some  proviBi<Ki  for  the  officers  who  have  resigned 
their  conmiisiionB.  The  Committee  on  Commerce  was  m- 
strncted  to  report  on  the  expediency  of  repeaUng  the  Nav- 
igalion  Laws.  Mr.  Brooke  offered  a  resolution  in  fevor  of 
adopting  a  Hag.  as  nearly  as  might  be,  r&embling  the 
«tara  and  Stripes;  but  aftir  some  debate  he  withdrew  it, 
and  the  Convenlion  finished  the  day  in  secret  session. 
MK.  VICI>PI{ESII>liKT  STKPHENS  ON  TllK  SOCTJT- 
EKN   COSFGDEEACy. 

On  accepting  the  Ticc-Pi'eddency  of  the  Southern  Con- 


fedfcracy,  ; 


ri  ihe  Ftntc  of  public  aflliaire,  and  the  dangers  which 
moA  advisablemeaEuretobeadopted 
AUow  ma  to  say,  in  the 


t.  I'rovidentlally  dct«ned — 


»r:«nt:em<jul.,  luukiug  pT\.vi*ioii   tor  ihe  IraDSWr  M  we 
I  Vwitaj-hotifcs  from  the jnrf''"1i»u  of  «ha  Muarata  fitatet 


to  the  Cflufederacy,  and  the  imposition  of  such  duties  as 
are  necessary  to  meet  the  present  expected  expediendes. 
The  power  to  raise  revenue  should  be  limited  to  the  ol^cct 
duty,  of  not  exceeding  10  per 


Kau  BiBu  ue  auvmuig  our  HHcaitoD  lo  A  Voastitution 
permanent  Government,  stable  and  diiruble,  which  la 


"  My  Fbiendb, — No  one  not  in  my  position  can  nppre- 
date  the  sadness  I  feel  at  this  parting.  To  this  pct^le  I 
owe  bQ  that  I  am.  Here  I  have  lived  more  than  a  quarter 
of  a  century,  liere  my  ctuldren  were  bom,  and  hero  ono 
of  them  lies  buried.  I  know  not  how  soon  I  shull  see  you 
again.  A  d  uty  devolves  upon  me  which  la,  perhaps,  great- 
er than  that  which  has  devolved  upon  any  other  man  since 
the  days  of  Washington.  He  never  would  have  succeeded 
except  for  the  aid  of  Divine  Providence,  upon  which  he  at 
all  times  relied.  I  feel  that  I  can  not  succeed  without  the 
same  Divine  aid  which  sustained  liim;  and  in  the  same 
Almighty  Being  I  place  my  reliance  for  support,  and  I 


Toward  the  cnnclnsion  of  his  remarks  himself  and  au- 
dience were  moved  to  tear?.  His  exhortation  to  pray 
elicited  choked  exclamations  of  ^^  We  will  do  it,  we  will 
do  itl"  As  he  turned  to  enter-ilie  cars  three  clicers  were 
given,  and  a  few  seconds  afterward  the  train  moved  slowly 


t  <rf  the  sight  of  the  silent  gathering. 


At  Cincinnati,  on  12th,  he  said:  '^I  have  spoken  but 
once  before  this  in  CincinnatL  That  was  a  year  previous 
to  the  late  Presidential  election.  On  that  occasion.  In  a 
playful  manner,  but  with  sincere  words,  I  addressed  much 
of  what  I  said  to  the  Kentuckians.  I  gave  my  opinion 
that  we,  as  Kepublicons,  would  ultimately  heat  them  as 
Democrats,  but  that  they  could  postpone  that  result  lon- 
ger by  nominating  Senator  Douglas  for  the  Presidency  than 
tht-y  could  in  any  other  way.  They  did  not,  in  any  true 
sense  of  the  word,  nominate  Mr.  Douglas,  and  the  result 
has  come  certainly  as  soon  as  ever  I  expected.  I  also  told 
them  how  I  expected  they  would  be  treated  after  they 


as  far  as  X  am  authorized  to  speak  for  the  Opposition,  what 
we  mean  to  do  with  you.  We  mean  to  treat  you,  as  near 
as  we  possibly  can,  as  Washington,  Jefferson,  and  Madi- 
son treated  you.  We  mean  to  leave  you  alone,  and  in  no 
way  to  interfere  with  your  institutions;  to  abide  by  oil  and 
every  compromise  of  the  Constitution,  and,  in  a  word, 
coming  back  to  the  original  projioEitioD,  to  treat  yon  so  far 
as  degenerate  men,  if  we  have  degenerated,  may,  accord- 
ing to  the  example  of  those  noble  fatliers,  Washington, 
Jefferson,  and  j^Iadison. 

'"We  mean  toVremember  that  you  are  hs  good  as  we; 
that  tliere  is  no  difference  between  us  other  than  the  dif- 
ference of  circumstances.  We  mean  to  recognize  and  bear 
mind  always  that  you  have  as  good  hearts  in  your 


bosoms  as  other  people,  o 


B  claim  to  have,  and  t 


retract  awoi-d  of  this.     If  itsl 
be  made  good,  be  assured  the  fault  shall  not  he  mil 
Ills  SPEECH  AT  INDIANAPOLIS, 
day  he  spoke  at  Indianapolis : 


of  the  whole  country  and  tlie  whole  world. 
Solomon  eays,  '  There  is  a  time  to  keep  silence,'  and  when 
men  wrangle  by  the  month,  with  no  certainty  that  they 


tions  of  these  words,  not  from  dictionaries,  but  from  the 
men  themselves,  who  certainly  deprecate  the  things  they 
would  represent  by  the  use  of  the  words.  What,  then,  is 
'coercion J"  What  ia  '  invasion ?*  Would  the  marching 
of  an  anny  Into  Sonth  Carolina,  without  the  consent  of 
her  people,  and  with  hostile  intent  toward  them,  be  Inva- 
sion ?  I  certainly  tliink  it  irould  be  *■  coercion  ;*  also  if  the 
South  Carolinians  were  forced  to  submit.  But  if  the  Unit- 
ed States  should  merely  hold  and  retake  its  own  forts  and 
other  property,  and  collect  the  duties  on  foreign  importa- 
tions, or  even  withhold  the  mails  from  places  where  they 
were  habitually  violated,  would  any  or  all  these  things  be 
'  invasion'  or  "■  coercion  V  Do  our  professed  lovers  <n  the 
Union,  but  who  spitefully  resolve  that  they  will  resist  co- 
ercion and  invasion,  understand  that  such  things  as  these, 
on  the  part  of  the  United  States,  would  be  coercion  or  in- 
vasion of  a  State  i  If  so,  their  idea  of  means  to  preserve 
the  object  of  their  great  affection  would  seem  to  be  exceed- 
ingly thin  and  airy.  If  sick,  the  little  pills  of  the  horae-- 
opathist  would  be  much  too  laige  for  it  to  swallow.  In 
their  view,  the  Union,  as  a  family  relation,  would  seem  to 
be  no  regular  marriage,  but  rather  a  sort  of  free-love  ar- 
rangement, to  be  maintained  on  passional  attraction.  By- 
the-way,  in  what  consists  the  special  sacredncss  of  a  State  ? 
I  speak  not  of  the  position  assigned  to  a  State  in  the  Lnion 
by  the  Constitution,  for  that  by  the  bond  we  all  recognize. 
That  position,  however,  a  State  can  not  cany  out  of  the 
Union  witli  it.  I  speak  of  that  assumed  primary  right  of 
a  State  to  rule  all  which  is  less  than  itself,  and  to  nun  all 
which  is  larger  than  itselt  If  a  State  and  a  county,  in  a 
given  case,  should  be  equal  in  extent  of  territory,  and 
equal  in  number  of  inliabitants,  in  what,  aa  a  ^aaUer  of 
principle,  ia  the  State  better  than  the  county?  Would  an 
exchange  of  names  be  an  exchange  of  rights  ?  t  pon  prin- 
ciple, on  what  rightful  principle,  may  a  State,  bemg  no 
more  than  one-fiftieth  part  of  the  nation  in  soil  and  popu- 
lation, break  up  the  nation,  and  then  coerce  a  proportion- 
ably  hvrger  subdivision  of  itself  in  the  most  arbitrary 
way?  What  mysterious  right  to  play  tyrant  is  conferred 
on  a  district  of  country  with  its  people  by  merely  calling 
it  a  State  ?  Fellow-citizens,  I  am  not  asserting  any  thing 
I  am  merely  asking  questiona  for  you  to  consider.  And 
now  allow  me  to  bid  you  farewelL" 


a  deeply  sensible  of 

,m<,n>;.  ....   ^v..  «"- J- but  know  what  you 

airkUOT^ "t'haVwithoiit  a  name,  perhaps  without  a  reason 
why  1  should  have  a  name,  there  has  Men  upon  me  a 
task  such  as  did  not  rest  even  upon  the  Father  of  his 
Country:  and  so  feeling,  I.<»°.,r' *f 'i^L'^.'^/^^Jf/^ 
that  support  without  which  it  will  bo  impossible  »r  me  to 
nerform  that  gr«at  task.  I  turn,  then,  and  Icok  to  the 
5iiSn  people,  and  to  that  God  who  baa  never  forsaken 
t^m.  AlEn  has  beenmade  to  the  Interest  felt  inrela- 
Vi^rTin  the  Doliev  of  the  new  Administration.  In  this  I 
£veiiSv«ff£«)nicad.greeof  credit  for  having  kpt 
SSS  from  other,.  ^^«f  »*«>■  .J,  "^^i gi'^^^^^ 
was  ri^ht  In  the  varying  and  repeatedly  ehiftiDg  Kfnes 
of  the  present,  and  without  a  precedent  which  eouU  ena- 
ble n^to^udg^  by  the  past,  it  has  seemed  fitting  that  bc- 

h.vfl  esiaed  a  view  of  the  whole  field,  to  be  cure  .iicr  wi 
bS  M?SrtT  to  modifr  «.d  ehuee  the  eoai«  of  poll^ 


there  Is  nothing  grtng  wrong.  It  U  a  consoling  clmim. 
ftanoo  that  when  we  look  out  there  ia  nothing  that  really 
hutta  any  body.  We  entertain  different  views  upon  polit- 
ical  quc«tions,  but  nobody  is  suflering  any  thing.  Tliis  is 
most  consoling  cinrnmstance,  and  from  it  we  may  con- 


',  patience,  and  a  reliance  o 

— __Jtca  this  people.    Fellow-civ- 

izens,  what  I  have  said  I  have  raid  altogether  extempo 
raucously,  and  will  now  come  to  a  close.'* 

HIS  SPEECH  AT  PITTSBURG II. 
At  Pittsburgh  (Pennsylvania),  he  sold  he  would  not  glvo 
them  a  spOMrh,  as  he  thonght  it  more  rare,  If  not  more 
wise,  for  a  public  man.  He  expressed  Ulsgratificatloaand 
surprise  at  seeing  BOgreat  a  crowd  and  sncli  boundless  en- 
thusiasm maniferted  in  the  right  time  and  under  such  un- 
toward circumstances  to  greet  so  nnworthy  an  individual 
OS  himself.  This  was  undoubtedly  attributed  to  the  pcai- 
Uon  wluch  more  by  accident  than  by  worth  he  had  at. 
tained.  He  remarked  further  that  if  all  thc^e  whole-souled 
people  whom  he  saw  this  evening  before  hhn  were  for  th« 
preservation  of  the  Union,  lie  did  not  see  how  it  could  ba 
in  much  danger,  IChecring  and  cries  of  "Unioo  and  aa 
compromUel*']  He  had  hitended  lo  say  a  few  words  to  tha 
pec^Ie  of  Pi  Uburgh,  the  greatest  manufiicturfngeity  of  tha 
United  States,  upon  such  mattere  as  they  desiied:  but  as 
ho  had  adopted  the  plan  of  hnWlng  his  tongue  for  Uie  most 
part  during  the  last  canvass  and  dnce  bis  elecUon,  he 
thought  he  had  perhaps  better  now  still  contiane  to  hold 
his  tongue.  [Criea  of  "Go  on," 'i^Go  <mi1"i  WclL  lam 
reminded  that  there  is  aa  Alleghany  City  aa  welLas  aa 
Alleghany  county— the  former  the  bBoncr  town  and  Iho 
latter  the  banner  county,  perhaps  of  Uie  jrorld.    I  am  ghid 

»n  „>«  hMU   «f  .1. .1  .>. A   pg^,^  ^  jj^jj^      ,j^^^  J 

ly  a  few  words  to  yon  to- 

«  of  All^hany  County. 

ANOTHER  srnncii  at  riTTsmiRGii. 

Sir,  Lincoln  made  a  ."peecli  at  Pittsburgh  on  IBtli,  which 

ras  a  carefully  considered  effort  ■  He  spoke  upon  the  cri- 

iis  and  the  Tariff  Bill  now  before  Congress,    With  r^ard 

to  the  crisis,  he  advisea  cvciy  fcody  to  keep  cool,  and  pre- 


dicts a  peaceful  settlement  of  oil  our  troubles.   Respecting 

the  tariff,  he  confesses  his  unacquaintan -"-  -^-  -   • 

ject,  but  is  of  the  opinion  that  the  subj« 
over  for  tlie  ne.tt  Congress  to  act  upon. 


ington  agreed  upon  a  plan  of  adjustmeat.    The  vote  stood 


Ther  .  ...  , 

The  latest  reports  from  Tennessee  indicate  that  the  t 
umph  of  the  Union  men  in  the  late  election  was  even  mora 
sweepng  than  was  supposed  from  the  first  returns.  Not 
only  were  Union  delegates  to  the  Convention  elected  la  al- 
most every  district,  but  the  people  have  declared  that  tha 
Convention  itself  is  unnecessary,  and  hare  voted  *'No 
Convention"  by  a  large  majority' 


FOREIGN  KEWS. 

EKGLAIJD. 

BRITISJI  VIEWS  OF  SECESSION. 
E  London  IHrnen  of  January  20  has  the  following  com- 
i  on  Senator  Seward's  recent  speech : 

5t,  acUng  as  a  nation 


BIS  SPEECH 

At  Cdmnbns,  Ohio,  on  13th,  he  thus  spoke  to  the  Leg- 
islature and  public:  <-..„_,..„«, 

*'  Mtt.  PBSsmzsT,  Asm  Ma.  Speakeb,  and  Gentlemen 
OF  TUB  Geneeai.  Assembly,— It  is  true,  as  haa  been  said 
bv  the  President  of  the  Senate,  that  very  great  responsibff- 
ity  TB.^t3  upon  me  in  the  position  towhich  'hejrotra^of  the 
American  people  have  called  m 
that  weighty  responsibility. 


of  Government  they  have  left  lo  be  administered 

within  certain  territorial  divisions  called  States,  and  to' 

each  of  these  Governmtnip,  .tct  ing  within  its  proper  powers, 

every  American  citizen  is  bound  to  pay  tlie  same  obedience 

the  people  of  England  do  to  the  laws  under  which  they 


for  so  long  aa  the  Central  Government  confines  itself 
within  its  own  jurisdiction  the  State  possesses  no  right 
whatever  against  it  The  State  possesses  no  greater  right 
collectively  than  each  of  its  citizens  possess  individuaUy. 

"We  are  glad  to  see  that  these  views  have  at  last  found 
expression  in  the  elaborate  speech  wlilch  Mr.  Seward,  the 
proximate  Prime  Minister  of  Mr.  lincola,  has  addressed  lo 
the  Senate  on  the  state  of  the  Union.  These  principles 
should  have  been  laid  down  and  elucidated  in  the  Message 
from  the  President  now  in  office;  but  failing  this,  it  Is,  at 
something  to  know  that  they  will  guide  the 


councils  of  his 

FRANCE.     ' 

THE  BONArART|--P,\  I  1  H  TV  CASK. 
The  Bonaparte-Patterfon  ca^e  tuine  before  the  Civil 
Tribunal  of  the  Seine  on  the  25lh  of  January.  A  great 
crowd  was  in  attendance,  a  place  being  reserved  for  jour- 
nalists and  reporters.  All  parts  of  the  hall  were  besl^ed, 
and  a  crowd  of  lowyers  pressed  round  the  bar,  M.  Ber- 
ryer  recounted  the  prellnunaries  of  Prince  Jerome's  mar- 
riage, and  the  alliance  with  the  family  of  General  Samuel 
Smith, "  one  of  the  first  in  the  American  Kepublic"  "Tlio 
young  lady  possessed,  together  with  the  natural  graces  of 
youth  and  beauty,  the  inestimable  gifts  of  a ' — "•^- 


friendly  offices  of  the  Spanish  Embaseador  he  sued  for  her 
hand,"  M.  Berryer  extended  his  redtal  of  the  facts,  and 
alluding  to  the  baptism  of  3Iis^  Patterson,  named,  among 


of  the  Duke  of  WelUngton,  and  a  sister  of  Lady  Stafford'^ 
who  is  the  wife  of  a  Peer  of  England. 

BALL  OF  THE  PRINCE  IMPERIAL. 
"The  children's  ball,  which  was  lately  ^ven  by  the 
Princess  Mathilde  in  honor  of  the  Prince  Imperial,  was," 
says  the  Sjiort,  "most  chanmng.  It  commenced  at  four 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  and  ended  at  about  eight  The 
Emperor  arrived  at  four,  and  the  Prince  Imperial,  who 
wore  the  costume  of  a  marquis  of  the  old  regime^  at  a  quar- 
ter past.  HU  Imperial  Highness  was  received  by  aU  the 
Uttle  euests,  who  grouped  themselves  on  hie  passage.  The 
orehestra  was  composed  of  children,  aU  in  exceedlnfcHy 
pretty  costumes,  and  the  Prince  l?"i«'ed  ,?n;i"<=*»S .» '« 

¥,       .'.  _.>..  -i.J-J  ik.Anta       VaifBrnndw-llf. ^ValRWBkl  WSS 


Uieladwhoiriayedtheflotfc  MadcmoieeUeWaJcw^ 
attired  to  rMffeaent  a  butterfly,  and  the  Prince  Au. — 
^erSthnes^riAher.  Mademoiselle  MinnetuVImer. 
cati,  daughter  of  the  dfrector  of  the  hantfajg  esUMWrnient 
nf  Kitiff  'Victor  Emanuel,  was  ia  the  costume  o»  •  Spanw n 
^^  M™  .™  rf  Jtatoc  Bizo.  »  .  poetnilon  of  th. 
time  of  Louia  XV." 

ITALY. 

THE  BOMB.tBDMEST  OF  OAP.TA. 

A  telegram  a«le.i  N«ple^  ■'«">»7  °±-'il?!zS?yi 
Yerferdsy  the  tombudmenl  of  G.««»"  ™nlta»«l  JT 
tb™Sardtoh.ii  feet.  Cu*.  h«  ejffercrf  ""h  f"™"  th. 
bomtardMnt.  The  fire  tram  the  betlerie.  of  Iheptoceb 
S"    SSeral  Cl.IdM  hu  lort  1.1  few  loeii.    A  Sw- 

AnotSer,  d«ed  N.|*»,  '""^J^S; ' J2^i?,™ 
....ont  nt  n^RiM  contioues.  A  treason* we  earmpooaence 
Sh1SSi-n^'*''h..b«entert.i««d  with  Gael., 

'*°iSSr,  AiUd  Genoa,  rfa  HaraelDea,  Jumary  25,  rays : 
Tlie  Corriere  MmandU  of  to-day  rajra;  '"Hie  bomfavd- 
ment  of  Carta  Is  continued  with  ^ttM^aoM  eflisrt  from  Iba 
battcriefl  on  the  land  side,  ooololntly  with  Uic  powerful 
co.open.rton  of  Ihe  fl«t.  it  is  hoped  that  soecea-  will  at- 
tend the  efforts  of  Ihe  beei^ers  In  a  few  dayK  Tli«  flcrt 
withdrew  on  the  S3d,  In  order  to  rvpatr  damages,  after  hav- 
ing silenced  licariy  «U  the  enemy's  batterit*.    H  was  lo 


reoommeoce  the  bombaidment  on  the  mjdo  eveolag." 

A  dlfpsich  from  Naples  of  the  2!hh  ult,  sUtes  th»  > 
flag  of  tnic«  had  been  sent  from  GaeU  lo  the  atradclnR 
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FOBT  PICKENS,  FLORIDA. 

Wk  pul>li»h  oo  I>«g« '-"O.  f  '.\ 

fomi.hoJ  UJ  l>y  Mr«.  Gilm  .  ;, 

GllnuD,  I'nili-J  SiMUt  Arni.  ,^ 

.t  Fort  Pick«»,  >  vM«-of  111''  p,„.acoia 

T^mV, .Inc^W-K  tl'«  >«'  '^^  "^  Iho  Gulf, 

I^ncJ,  .it»»lc  n«ir  Ih.  Savy-yMd,  Utwocn  that 
point  »nd  Fort  M'B.o.  .      ,  „  . 

Fort  Pickens  is  the  commanding  work  oi  the 
■Ulioo.  It  i'  »  penlason,  wilh  «  bMtlon  «t  cocli 
•iii;le.  It  h-"  •  counterscarp  and  glacla  on  one 
(llie  isnd)  side,  mounts  guns  in  barbette  on  all 
iid.i,  and  lias  a  tier  of  casemates  on  the  four  water 
sides.  Its  ditch  is  usually  so  full  of  moccasin  and 
rattlesnakes  as  to  be  a  peculUrly  bad  place  of 
transit     In  (act,  the  whole  isUnd  U  infested  with 

If  follv  equipped  Fort  Pickens  would  mount  215 
guns,  and  would  require  a  garrison  of  2000  men. 
It  contains,  at  present,  only  eighty-seven  men,  an- 
ilcr  the  command  of  Lieutenant  Slemmer,  wiin 
whom  is  Lieutenant  Oilman. 

We  have  descrilwl,  in  prcvioos  numbers  ol  tms 
journal,  the  surrender  of  the  United  SUtes  W- 
yanl  at  Ponsacola  to  the  Florida  troops,  and  the 
occupation  of  Fort  Pickens  by  Lieutenant  Slem- 
mer.    Mrs.  Slemmer  said  to  a  city  reporter: 

•'The  exodui  (tan  the  Barrmau  Fort  was  maje  neces- 
HMr  In  much  l.««e,  there  being  Utile  tln,e  except  to  hnr- 
rtedlr  I««*  up  Hie  most  valuable  of  their  artlclM  of  fiir- 
nlluie  and  wardrobe.  No  per*>oal  violence  was  offered  to. 
theM  ntreatlos  women  and  eldldrcn :  but  the  sudden  and 
enceable  brt.klBg.np  of  «o  many  pcaectol  houwholds,  and 
the  Ttolent  «pu.Uou  of  funlly  He",  "'"J^f  5,^. 
dklr»ii.  To  many  the  parting  of  hmband  and  wife  was 
aa  If  (or  the  last  time,  and  tears  bedewed  many  a  hardy 
cheek  when  the  last '  good-by"  was  spoken. 

"The  exdtement  produced  upon  the  ol»ccr»  when  tlicy 
MW  their  Bag  at  the  Navy-yard  hauled  down,  Mrs.  Slem- 
mer <ay«,  was  m<«t  Intense.  It  was  a  sight  they  never  ex- 
pected lo  lee,  and  they  liad  never  conceived  of  the  deep 
feeling  of  humiliation  and  vexation  that  tho  spectacle  cx- 
dled  In  every  biwut. 

"  Uutlng  the  day  and  night  of  the  evacuation  of  Bar- 
rancas, end  the  tranrfer  of  the  garriiioji  to  Fort  Pickeiia,  ev- 
ery pereon— men,  the  omrers,  and  their  wives— performed 
I»wJigie«  of  labor,  and  never  obtained  a  wink  of  sleep  for 
nearly  twenty.foiir  houw;  aud  the  hard  work  fell  about 
eaually  upon  all,  without  regard  to  rank  or  Bex.  Tho 
ladles  cheerfully  iicrfonned  their  part  tliroughoiit  the  try- 
hig  ordeal.  On  tlio  day  following  tho  embarkatioa  of  tho 
families  on  hoard  of  Iho  SupiJti',  M".  Gilman  aud  Mrs. 
l^lmnmer,  seeonipaulcd  by  officerd  from  the  Blorcehip,  went 
on  nbore  under  a  (lag  of  tmoe,  to  obtain  a  hiat  hitorview 
with  their  husbands. 

"  Every  step  of  their  progress  was  met  by  anncd  offi- 
dala.  Tiiey  were  obliged,  first,  to  obtahi  periaisaion  from 
the  new  Commandant  of  tho  Navy-yard— Randolph,  who 
ten  days  before  had  resigned  his  commlsHlon  in  the  Navy. 
Tlds  was  very  reluctantly  granted,  after  appeals  had  been 
made  to  blm  as  a  husband  and  father.  Tlieythcn  had  to 
pass  the  Barrancas  forts,  wIio?e  commander,  after  some 
hcsllatlon,  allowed  them  to  pasw.  In  thhi  place,  so  lately 
deserted  by  those  peaceful  and  happy  families,  all  was 
now  cenfnsion.  The  undisciplined  soldiers  or  their  un- 
derstrappers had  broken  open  wnne  of  the  trunks  and  box- 
es contahilng  the  wardrobes  and  household  relics  of  Colo- 
nel AVhider,  late  Commander,  probably  In  piusnlt  of 
dothlag  for  their  own  use ;  and  they  b»w  hidies'  dreesee 
and  family  dnguerreotypM  Bcattered  about  with  little  re- 
gard lo  their  vaunted  respect  for  the  rights  of  pergonal 
property." 

At  latest  dates  from  Pensacola,  the  Mississippi 
troops  had  returned  home,  but  the  Alabama  troops 
were  stiU  there,  bent  on  trj-ing  to  storm  Fort  Pick- 
ens. There  were  five  United  States  vessels  an- 
ehoted  off  Pensacola.  The  Urootlijn  was  among 
tho  number,  having  jnst  arrived,  and  presented  a 
warlike  appearance.  The  Alabama  troops  regard- 
ed tills  fleet  as  a  menace,  and  were  disposed  to  fire 
into  them.  The  insurgent  troops  were  quartered 
at  the  Navy.yard,  having  taken  possession  of  all 
the  stores  belonging  to  tho  United  States.  In 
fact,  it  was  the  only  means  of  subsistence  whicli 
they  had.  They  had  also  sent  large  quantities  of 
these  supplies  to  other  points  on  the  coast. 


aplnied  It  Therefore,  to  ascettahi  how  matlen  flood,  a 
boat,  ta  which  were  the  first  mate  and  Ueulenanl  Ben«n, 
rmt  on  shore  to  a«:ertaln  the  aetual  potura  of  aiWiJ 
with  regard  to  the  power  htMlng  the  pM.  Therdkfof 
Captain  Meigs  aad  party  may  be  snppoied  at  reM"™* 
the  agreeable  tnfonnatlon  that  the  steamer  contained  leln- 
brcemenu  wHb  thtvlewof  preserringtheforttothelnlt- 
ed  Sales,  histead  of  a  filibuster  party  to  «!l»e  It  to  traitor- 
ous purpose.  Uls  glaUficallon  was  Increased  by  tlm  rset 
that  a  rumor  had  peevalkrf  that  a  steamer,  wllh  an  uimed 
teee  of  two  hundred  men,  wooU  be  sew  ftem  somenorida 
port  to  wrest  the  foet  from  lu  rightful 


"Qirc  olim  mtminisae  jnoabtt." 

Of  pictures  Imth  my  soul  good  store. 
Skilled  mistress  of  encaustic  art ; 

Insatialo,  ever  gathering  more 
In  the  fnll  chamber  of  the  heart. 


And  tenderly,  in  nfter  days, 
Tho  faint  and  fading  lines  ai 

Memorials  of  oft-trodden  ways, 
Dim  sketches  of  a  traveled  land. 


FORT  JEFFERSON,  TORTUGAS. 

We  puljlish  on  page  121,  from  a  ven-  accurate 
drawing  eont  u»  from  Fort  Jefferson,  Floritlii,  a 
picture  of  that  work,  which  is  destined,  in  all  prob- 
ability, to  play  a  prominent  part  in  the  events  of 
tho  year.  On  18th  ult.  the  Joseph  Whitney  landed 
at  this  fort  Major  Arnold's  company  of  artillery, 
which  places  it  in  a  position  to  resist  an  assault. 

This  fortification  extends  over  the  whole  surface 
of  Garden  Key,  and  has  an  area  of  over  thirteen 
acres.  It  is  completely  closed  against  surprise  by 
c-scalade,  though  its  armament  is  incomplete.  Tlie 
first  and  second  tiers,  however,  are  finished,  and 
llie  twelve  outworks  of  bastions  and  curtains  can 
mount  three  hundred  and  fifty  guns.  The  fort  is 
further  fortified  by  a  wide  ditch,  reaching  to  the 
water,  and  protected  by  a  strong  counterscarp. 
The  gans  of  the  fort  command  the  inner  hurl.or, 
but  the  oulvr  bay  is  beyond  their  longest  range. 
The'wholu  armament  of  the  fort,  when  complete, 
is  4^0  guns,  and  ths  garrison  necessary  for  its  de- 
f  use  lO'.O  mm.  Captain  Meigs,  of  tho  cn{:incer 
c  r|ks.  IK  now  it)  command  of  the  foitresA,  »nd  is  in 
a  p&4ttiuu  now,  wiih  Arnold's  rciuforwment,  to 
di-^-nd  it  again-«t  any  thing  less  than  a  rejjnlarly- 
^q  lipppd  b(>6ic:;ing  army. 

The  following  extract  from  A  letter  from  Key 
We.t  describes  the  reinforcement  of  Fort  JcCerson 
by  tlic  Jofrp&  Wkhwn: 

'•It  wu  on  Uto  13th  (rf  Januory  that  the  Jasfph  MTiil- 
II  r.7  WM  dercrkd  l>y  tlK»e  matatalnlng  poeeeyiion  of  thh 
Important  forties*.  The  stHuaer  Aii  not  »litnr  any  iiag, 
e.:-A  hpr  motloos  were  wattlied  w\ih  Inteiwe  anxiety  by 
(-.iftfjilo  M»ig«  and  lib  rnuU  buid  of  laborens  cotnpoacd 
(i  .ibwil  fifty  perMiw  (a  part  of  vbom  were  nfBW*:*).  ««- 
{■.iij:<^i  l»  poUiDg  the  fort  In  a  itete  of  dcfcnuo.  No  flag 
•nw  flyttm  fn>m  till  fort,  and  llie  >tcsRMtr*s  oumpAny  were 
for  from  c<r«atn  tUat  tit*  iniuTEeBla  bad  not  (orptiiied  and 


Then, 


1  she  turns  tliera  o'er  and  o'er, 
_._  ..TOG  she  casts  a  lingering  eye. 
Treads  and  rc-trcads  the  dusty  floor, 
"Would  fiiin,  yet  can  not,  lay  them  by. 

That  ivied  gable  why  regard  ? 

Tbat  Eloping  meadow,  fringed  with  wood? 
That  oaken  table  backed  and  scarred. 

Japanned  by  many  an  inky  flood? 

Beneath  that  roof  the  boy  has  slept ; 

Full  oft  in  that  green  field  has  played; 
O'er  that  old  table  laughed  and  wept; 
"  Learnt  many  a  line  beneath'  that  shade. 

A«  one  who  in  a  long  ascent    ^ 
Looks  back  the  misty  vale  to  scan, 

Trace  I  those  scenes,  all  dimly  blent, 
The  paths  I  trod  ere  toil  began. 

The  lull,  where  many  a  summer's  day 
To  watch  the  game  our  master  stood ; 

Below,  tKe  merry  group  at  play, 
Above,  the  overhanging  wood. 

The  long,  low  boat-house  on  the  shore 

Of  lazy,  shadow-loving  Wear, 
Now  lashed  to  spray  by  laboring  oar, 

Now  startled  by  the  school-boy's  cheer. 

The  mill,  unvexed  by  clacking  wheel, 
Long  given  lo  silent,  mouldering  ease; 

Whose  waters,  idly  pent,  reveal 

Tlie  bole  and  branch  of  stately  trees. 

Three  fiood-stained  arches  of  a  bridge 
Suspended  high  'twixt  leafy  bowers: 

The  reflex  of  .a  shadowy  ridge,  ■ 

O'ertopped  by  crumbling  Norman  towers. 

Hard  by  that  solemn  house  of  God 
The  tuif  'neath  which  our  master  lies ; 

Turf  which  in  sport  we  lightly  trod, 
Life's  chances  hidden  from  our  eyes. 

There  let  me  stand  aud  look  my  last, 
As  once,  dear  master,  at  thy  side 

I  stood,  and  burying  all  the  past, 
Strove  hard  in  joy  my  gi'ief  to  hide. 

Nor  I  alone;  for  in  that  place 

Wliere  thou  hadst  taught  to  love  and  feai'. 
Was  gathered  many  a  son*owing  face, 

Kepresscd  was  many  a  vising  tear. 

We  brought  a  gift;  but  thou  didst  prize 
The  love  that  made  each  bosom  swell — 

Love,  beaming  forth  from  honest  eyes. 
Love,  striving  with  the  word  "farewell!" 

Love,  that  on  thee  and  thine  attends, 
Locked  in  the  silent  breasts  of  men 

Who  for  thy  sake,  O  best  of  friends ! 
AVould  live  their  boyhood  o'er  again. 


FROST  PICTURES. 


"  Mother,  dear  mother,  where  are  you  !  Harry 
wiU  die  here  all  alone."  -Then  with  pam  and 
weariness,  tho  chUd  drew  the  old  arm-chair  to  the 
window  to  watch  and  wait  for  her  coming,  if  in- 
deed a  more  dread  visitant  should  not  enter  before 
that  time  ;  for  Harrv  knew  that  the  cliill  and  the 
stupor  coming  on  we're  fatal  symptoms.  In  quiet 
despair  he  drew  himself  up  within  tlio  tattered 
covering,  and  leaning  his  head  backward,  gazed 
dreamily  on  tho  tracery  the  frost  had  woven  on  the 
sliatterad  pane ;  for  Jack  Frost  is  no  aristocrat,  and 
his  patterns  are  as  beautifol  and  complicated  on 
the  cracked  surface  of  tho  poor  roan's  window  as 
on  the  polished  French  plate  of  the  brown  stone 
front. 

Harry  gafcd  on  the  fairy  pictures  idly  until 
fancy  showed  him  landscape  and  waterfall,  forest 
and  streanilet;  and  their  changing  forms  blended 
with  his  dreams  while  tho  chilling  life-blood  grew 
colder  and  stiller.  There  seemed  to  bo  the  grove 
of  nodding  trees  and  the  grassy  dell  where  bo  was 
born.  There  was  even  the  tiny  cataract  behind 
tho  house,  and  the  winding  road  beyond  the  brook. 
Soon  it  changed,  and  there  seemed  a  mournful 
funeral  train,  and  he  knew  that  it  was  headed  by 
his  father's  bier.  The  feathery  evergreens  lined 
tho  way,  and  plumes  were  on  the  horses*  heads. 
Shadowy  mourners,  ghost-like  and  weird,  were 
following  close  behind,  and  their  long  garments 
trailed  along  the  way. 

Then,  like  the  changes  of  tho  magic  lantern,  ho 
saw  a  sunny  open  sea,  whore  the  wooded  islands 
seemed  bathed  in  eternal  sunshine,  and  myriads 
of  white-winged  birds  circled  over  tho  gleaming 
expanse.  And  even  as  he  looked  the  snowy  fig- 
ures took  the  form  of  angels,  white-winged  and 
white-robed,  who  seemed  to  beckon.  Still,  aa  in 
a  dream,  he  saw  tho  spirit  band  bending  over  a 
dying  child,  folding  the  cold  limbs  in  their  em- 
brace, and  gliding  slowly,  swiftly  on  and  up 
through  the  clear  sky,  to  vanish  there.  i?iis  eyes 
were  shut  now,  the  poor  hand  sunk  helpless  beside 
him,  and  the  faint  flicker  of  the  heart-beat  was  the 
only  token  of  life  remaining. 


in  this  wise;  "Freezing  and  starving,  and  I  was 
keeping  her  wailing.  I'll  never  be  good  for  any 
thing,  I  am  afiraid."  Then  Lilly's  soft  voice  and 
caress  recalled  her,  and  she  bathed  her  eyes  and 
smoothed  her  thick  ringlets  anew ;  and  if  there 
was  in  her  manner  that  night  a  new  grace,  and  in 
her  eye  a  new  light,  it  was  the  grace  of  humility 
when  she  remembered  duty  procrastinated,  and 
the  glow  of  charity  flrom  the  outgustilng  of  a  i\'arm 

Through  the  long  avenues,  down  the  cold,  dark 
alley,  and  up,  up  to  the  cheerless  room  walked,  or 
rather  ran,  poor  Mrs.  More  with  a  step  so  rapid 
that  Thomas  could  scarcely  keep  pace  with  her. 
But  when  the  crazy  door  was  opened,  and  the 
whilo  form  of  the  little  child  was  seen  in  the  chair 
pale  and  stiff,  when  from  the  blue  lips  no  answer- 
ing caress  greeted  the  poor  mother,  stout-hearted 
Thomas  fairly  quailed  before  her  bitter  grief.  At 
first  they  thought  him  dead,  but  a  faint  flutter  of 
the  heart  and  a  tremor  of  the  eyelids  gave  them 
hope.  Pouring  wine  down  his  throat,  rubbing  his 
stiffened  limbs,  and  wrapping  him  close  in  the  warm 
covering  they  had  brought,  at  last  they  saw  the  life 
slowly  ebbing  back  ;  and  by  the  time  the  fire  was 
lighted  on  tho  hearth  tho  boy  opened  his  eyes  as  if 
in  a  dream,  and  smiled  as  he  spoke  that  one  dear 
word  "Mother." 

For  a  long  while  in  the  years  that  came  after 
this,  when  Mrs.  More  and  her  son  had  gone  oft'  to 
tho  country-,  and  they  met  no  more,  Lilly  would 
listen  to  no  story  with  so  much  pleasure  as  this; 
and  when  she  inclined  to  put  off  until  to-morrow 
what  was  the  task  for  to-day,  as  she  was  very 
likely  to  do,  Mrs.  May  would  only  touch  her  Iiand 
lightly  and  say,  "Lilly,  we  remember  Ilarrj'  More, 
don't  we,  and  how  sorry  mamma  was  that  she  put 
off  her  duty  ?"  and  the  work  was  done  without  an- 
other word.  Years  rolled  away,  and  lent  new- 
beauty  to  the  angel  face  oMlarman  May's  only 
daughter;  and  the  world  wondered  that  she.  should 
bo  so  good  as  well  as  beautiful— that  her  charities 
were  so  prompt,  her  promises  so  truly  kept,  and 
her  kind  deeds  so  thoughtfully  planned  and  exe- 
cuted. 


CHAPTER  I. 
FiFTEES  des:ree3  below  zero !  The  snow  creak- 
ed beneath  the  passing  wheels  as  if  in  pain  ;  way- 
farers, muffled  yet  shivering,  hurried  by,  each 
blowing  a  cloud  of  vapor  at  every  exhalation — 
icicles  clung  to  the  beard  and  bushy  locks  of  many 
a  hirsute  pedestrian ;  while  poor  teamsters  and 
stage^drivers  swimg  their  stout  arms  to  and  fro, 
and  made  the  cold  an  excuse  for  numberless  drinks 
of  unexampled  strength.  From  the  river  a  cloud 
like  steam  was  going  vip,  white  and  fleecy,  while 
in  the  docks  and  along  the  piers  the  ribbed  ice 
walled  the  timlwrs  in  a  glittering  barrier.  In 
many  a  warm  jmrlor  sat  rosy  children,  trying  in- 
duHtriou'ily  lo  keep  a  clear  space  on  tiio  window- 
pime;  but  Jack  Frost  as  resolutely  repiiinted  its 
surface,  shutting  the  outi-r  «ene  from  their  view. 
In  a  cheerless  g.irrct,  in  one  of  the  wretched 
houses  where  poverty. huddles  and  hides,  sat  a 
wan,  hungry  child,  vainly  trjing  to  keep  life  and 
warmth  iu  the  blue  fingers  and  stiffening  limbs. 
The  scanty  supply  of  futl  was  cxliausted,  and  but 
a  few  white  ashes  remained  on  the  hearth  to  recall 
tho  memory  of  a  fire  that  had  been  there  the  day 
before.  Harry,  more  weak  from  long  illness,  worn 
out  with  hunger,  and  heart-sick  from  loneliness, 
was  silently  crj-ing  as  he  sat  by  the  hearth,  with 
his  head  resting  on  the  old  chair  beside  it,  and  the 
poor  worn  blanket  drawn  aronnd  his  shoulders, 


CH/VPTER  U. 
And  the  boy's  mother— where  was  she  when  her 
child  was  dying  of  cold  and  )funger  ?  '  In  one  of 
the  aristocratic  houses  on  the  Avenue  the  poor 
seamstress  waited  as  patiently  as  she  might  tho 
payment  of  her  bill.  She  was  in  Mrs.  May's 
nursery,  whither  she  had  been  directed  to  wait 
that  lady's  coming,  as  soon  as  she  could  leave  her 
guests ;  for  the  house  was  vocal  with  the  sound  of 
merry  laughter,  as  one  after  another  arrived,  and 
came  tripping  up  th^tairs  to  lay  aside  their  warm 
bright  wrappings,  and  the  glitter  of  silver  and 
glass  in  the  dining-room  below  betokened  a  dinner 
party.  Mrs.  More  stood  by  tho  fire  warming  her 
chilled  fingers,  but  -with  a  deadly  chill  at  her  heart 
as  she  thought  of  the  suffering  child  at  home.  She 
glanced  from  tho  window,  and  found  that  the  ivin- 
try  sun  had  almost  set,  and  she  felt  inclined  to  go 
home  penniless  as  she  had  come.  "Wait  a  few 
moments,"  Mrs.  May  had  said,  aud  now  an  hour 
Iiad  passed  away.  The  servants  were  all  out  of 
her  reach;  she  could  not  intrude  herself  among 
tho  brilliant  guests  below,  even  if  she  had  known 
the  way  thither.  She  glanced  around  the  room 
where  she  sat,  and  her  eye  fell  on  the  child's  bed, 
where  the  soft  warm  blanket  and  pillows  were 
ready  to  infold  the  little  sleeper.  Then,  as  she 
remembered  her  own  bright,  noble  boy  in  his  rick- 
ety chair  and  tattered  covering  at  home,  she  groan- 
ed aloud,  and  fairly  wrung  her  hands  in  agony. 
The  tears,  so  bravelj'  kept  back,  were  falling  now 
like  rain,  for  the  thin  hand  could  not  check  them ; 
and,  unstrung  by  want  and  sorrow,  she  could  not 
be  brave  any  longer. 

A  slight  rustle,  a  tiny  footfall,  and  a  childish 
voice  at  her  side  lisping  out,  "  Is  you  sick  ?"  roused 
her;  and  she  looked  with  wonder  at  the  little  creat- 
ure that  stood  beside  her  in  rosy  robes  and  float- 
ing ribbons,  with  blue  eyes  like  stars  amidst  a  cloud 
of  golden  ringlets,  the  tiny  hands  clasped  behind 
her  aa  she  bent  forward  to  look  in  her  face,  *'  Is 
you  sick?"  and  the  sweet  sympathy  of  childhood 
for  sorrow  and  woe  dimmed  her  blue  eyes  as  she 
repeated  her  quer}'.  It  was  some  moments  before 
she  could  speak  to  tell  the  grief  tbat  was  so  heavy 
at  her  heart.  Gravely  and  silently  the  baby-angel 
listened,  still  with  the  small  hands  clasped  behind 
her,  until  the  short  tale  was  told,  when  she  said, 
with  a  smile,  "  I  know— mamma  fordot ;"  and  away 
she  bounded,  leaving  a  hope  and  a  prayer  in  the 
seamstress's  heart.  1 1  was  not  many  moments  be- 
fore she  returned  dragging  mamma  by  her  rich 
robe,  saying,  all  the  way  as  she  came  up  stairs,  one 
foot  at  a  time,  "  Tou  fordot,  didn't  you,  mamma  ?" 
Pretty  little  Mrs. -May,  with  her  bright  attire 
and  cheeks  all  aglow,  came  hurrying  in  so  full  of 
compunction  for  her  carelessness,  of  heart-felt  sor- 
row for  her  fault,  that,  sdrely  tried  as  Mrs.  More 
had  been,  she  could  not  feel  angry  longer.  The 
hill  was  soon  adjusted;  but  in  her  quick  way  Mrs. 
May  said,  "Wait!"  and  off"  she  flew.  "Here,  Sa- 
rah, right  away  I  get  a  basket.  Now  a  big  quilt 
from  the  room  up  stairs ;  and,  Thomas — quick ! — be 
ready  to  take  this  bundle — put  in  as  much  wood 
and  coal.as  you  can  carrj'.  Sarah,  go  to  cook  for 
some  cold  meat,  and — I'll  get  a  bottle  of  wine,  and 
Lilly  shall  help  put  up  sugar  and  tea  for  us."  And 
thus  she  flew  around  chattering,  and  adding  to  the 
burden  until  tho  stout  serving-man  began  to  eye 
it  askance,  and  afterward  remarked  to  the  cook, 
"  That  the  missus  hailn't  no  reason  in  her  fit  all, 
sendiu'  sich  cart-loads  of  things  to  onsl."  And  the 
said  cook,  being  in  a  severe  mood,  echoed  the  sen- 
timent—"Jest  like  her,  sending  you  out  when  it's 
most  dinner-time !"  and  she  punched  the  game  .she 
was  preparing  for  tho  fire  viciously.  Small  differ- 
ence it  would  have  made  to  Mrs.  May  at  that  nuW 
ment  what  their  views  might  be.  She  was  tott 
full  of  self-reproaches  to  heed  them ;  and  after  sh6 
had  dispatched  the  messenger  and  received  Mrs. 
More's  heart-felt  thanks,  she  did  what  just  such  a 
warm-hearted,  careless  littleVoman  would  be  sure 
to  do— gh$  "bad  ft  good  cry,"  and  «'a1'1''<1  iifti-^iif 


CHAPTER  in. 
IIarman  JLvt  had  dined,  had  smoked  half  a 
choice  Havana,  and  read  a  few  items  of  news,  as 
ho  sat  in  his  favorite  chaiir  one  evening  a  dozen 
years  after  the  date  at  which  our  story  commences. 
Now  it  was  no  unusual  thing  for  him  to  dine,  still 
less  to  smoke  or  read  after  that,  hut  to  lay  down 
paper  or  cigar  until  either  was  quite  finished  was 
unusual.  So  Mrs.  May,  a  little  stouter  aud  more 
matronly  than  in  that  by-gone  time,  looked  up,  and 
her  frank  brown  eyes  propounded  an  inquiry,  and 
Lilly  glanced  up  from  her  book  and  forgot  the 
thread  of  the  story  therein  contained,  and  thought 
to  herself  that  her  father,  albeit  his  hair  was  iron 
gray  and  his  form  a  trifle  bent,  was  much  hand- 
somer than  the  adorable  Don  Louis  Extravada  cf 
the  novelist.  Another  whiff  of  the  cigar,  and  he 
rose,  turned  his  back  to  the  fire,  and  announced, 
"  I  am  going  to  Millow  to-morrow.  I  have  heard 
a  great  deal  to  make  me  uneasy ;  the  mill  is  badly 
managed;  the  accounts  are  unsatisfactory;  I  am 
afraid  the  operatives  are  not  fairly  managed  ;  and 
I  did  not  like  Gilbert's  manner  when  I  questioned 
him  about  it  when  he  was  here  last  week.  I  thought 
him  a  very  trust-worthy  young  man  when  I  sent 
him  up  there :  but— I  don't  know." 

"  But,  Harraan,  it  is  so  cold  and  snowy,"  began 
his  wife ;  but  be  answered  quickly, 

"  Can't  help  it;  I  never  put  any  thing  off,  you 
know."  She  dropped  lier  eyes,  for  she  remembered 
the  lesson  on  that  precept,  and  smiled,  wondering 
meanwhile  if  he  intended  the  reproof. 

"Oh,  father,  may  I  go  too?"  pleaded  Lilly,  "  to 
improve  in  skating,  you  knoW :  oh,  I  should  enjoy 
it  so  much,  and  Furnace  Pond  would  be  splendid! 
Carrie  Wyman  wrote  me  to  come  out  sometime  in 
the  winter;"  and  her  face  was  all  aglow  with  ex- 
citement as  she  coaxed,  holding  fast  to  her  father's 
button  as  pertinaciously  as  ever  an  oflice-seeker 
did  the  like  by  a  member  of  the  House, 

"Nonsense,  child,  you  would  freeze  to  death!" 
was  the  first  answer  to  her  request;  and  the  last 
was,  "  Well,  well,  if  mother  says  Yes,  you  may  go : 
ten  o'clock  to-morrow,  no  delay  for  trunks  and 
flounce  to  be  packed.  Skates  all  ready,  warm 
cloak  and  hood  all  you  need.  No  conquests  to  bo 
made  at  Millow,  I  warrant."  And  thus  it  was  ar- 
ranged, and  the  evening  of  the  next  daj*  saw  them 
safely  at  their  destination ;  and  Lilly's  dreams  were 
full  of  visions  of  skating  like  a  bird,  with  Carrie 
Wyman's  pleasant  laughter  for  music.  Tho  Wy- 
mans  were  old  friends,  and  the  reunion  was  very 
delightful  to  both,  and  Lilly  hoped  that  the  busi- 
ness wotdd  not  be  adjusted  very  soon.  So  with 
those  dreams  and  hopes  passed  the  first  night. 

There  was  considerable  confusion  in  her  ideas 
when  she  woke  in  the  morning  as  to  where  she 
was,  who  she  was,  and  what  was  the  meaning  of 
the  mill-bell  ringing  so  early,  instead  of  the  noise 
of  vehicles  rolling  by  and  the  milkman's  shrill  yell, 
which  sounds  saluted  her  waking  ears  in  her  cily 
home.  Then  the  sunshine  came  peeping  in  at  tlic 
window  by  her  bedside,  and,  leaning  on  her  elbow, 
she  saw  the  bright,  beautiful  countrj-  snow-scene— 
the  glittering  rime  on  every  hash,  tho  very  ronds 
white  and  pure,  and  far  off  the  shining  ice  of  Fur- 
nace Pond. 

Then  breakfast — and  away  the  two  girls  started 
for  a  walk  on  the  hard  snow,  to  plan  out  wiUks  and 
"sleigh-rides  ami  skating  parties  innumerable;  and 
Mr.  May  to  tlie  counting-room  of  tho  mill,  wherr 
lio  signof  life  belokened  the  faithful  agent  who 
wos  supposed  to  bo  there  on  all  occasions.  Tin- 
said  3'oung  gentleman  was  at  that  moment  jtist 
•  about  arraying  himself  for  a  hunting  expedition. 
-  «fter  which  he  proposed  lo  hire  a  team  and  proceed 
''to  the  next  town  for  a  pleasure  excursion,  and  set- 
tle all  bills  out  of  tho  money  deposited  in  hishand.i 
for  the  purchase  of  wool  and  fdr  the  payment  of  tiK- 
f«w  hands  engaged  in  some  minor  operations  dur- 
ing the  stoppage  of  the  big  wheel,  which  wail  now 
fust  ffttt^red  bv  the  (hick  iw,     The  knowledtjo  uf 
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DAVB  AXD  STEPHENS,  PRESIDENT  AND  VIOE-PP.ESIDENT  OF  THE  BOUTHEKN  CONFEDEKACy. 
fPHomoRApfnm  sx  Bbadt.] 


PRESIDENT  DAVIS  AND  VICE- 
PRESIDENT  STEPHENS. 

The  accompanying  portraiU  of  Jefferson  Davis 
and  Alexander  Stephens  will  introduce  to  our  read- 
era  the  newly-elected  President  and  Vice-President 
of  the  new  Southern  Confederacy,  organized  at 
Montgoraerj',  Alabama,  on  4th  February. 

Jefferson  Davis,  the  new  President,  was  born 
in  Kentucky  about  J806,  and  is  consequently  about 
51  years  old-  Having  migrated  to  the  Territory 
of  Mississippi,  with  his  father,  when  a  boy,  he  owed 
to  President  Monroe  the  favor  of  being  admitted  at 
"West  Point,  from  which  institution  he  graduated 
in  1828,  He  was  lucky  enough  to  he  employed  on 
active  service  at  once,  nnder  Colonel  (afterward 
President)  Z.  Taylor,  and  served  throughout  the 
Black  Hawk  War.  His  capture  of  the  chief  Black 
Hawk,  and  the  friendship  which  sprang  up  between 
bim  and  his  prisoner,  are  among  the  most  romantic 
episodes  of  the  history  of  the  war.  In  1835,  having 
married  a  daughter  of  General  Taylor,  he  settled 
down  on  a  cotton  plantation  in  Mississippi,  and  ac- 
quired some  wealth.  In  1845  he  was  elected  to 
Congress  from  that  State  ;  lint  at  the  outbreak  of 
(he  Mexican  War  he  resigned  his  seat  in  Congress, 
volunteered,  raised  a  regiment  in  Mississippi,  of 
which  he  was  Colonel,  and  accompanied  General 
Taj-Ior  in  his  campaign,  dbtinguishing  himself  sig- 
nally at  Buena  Vista.  In  1S48  he  was  chosen  to 
the  United  States  Senate.-  In  1851  he  resigned  his 
scat  in  the  Senate  to  run  for  Governor  of  Missis- 
oippi,  as  the  representative  of  the  ilisunionist  party, 
Imt  was  handsomely  defeated  by  Mr.  Foote,  the 
Union  candidate.  In  1853  he  entered  the  Cabinet 
of  Mr.  Pierce  as  Secretary  of  War,  and  held  tlie 
office  till  the  election  of  Mr.  Buchanan.  He  then 
accerited  the  seat  in  the  Senate  which  he  filled  till 
the  State  of  Mi-^i&'dppi  passc'I  an  ordinjince  of  se- 
ce.ision.  He  was  re/-ent]y  chosen  by  the  Jlont- 
gomery  Convention  First  President  of 'the  Soutiiorn 
Confederacy.  Personally,  Mr.  Davis  is  a  vcrv 
gentlemanly  man,  wiih  a  soldierly  .bearing,  and 
rather  stem  manners:  as  a  speaker,  he  is  fiuent, 
clear,  forcible,  and  sometimes  eloquent. 

Alexander  H.  Stepiikss,  of  Georgia,  the 
Vice-Presi'lent  of  tlie  n^w  Sfmthem  Confed*'racv, 
wfis  bom  in  Georgia  on  11th  Febmary,  181-2,  and 
is  cou-equently  forty-nine  years  of  age.  In  his 
youth  he  was  poor,  and  owed  his  education  to  the 
kipdness  of  friends.  In  IHdi  he  took  Ms  iwsiiion 
at  the  Georgia  bar,  and  instantly  gave  prorf  of  the 
talents  wipch  have  since  I'-d  hin  to  !>e  considered 
tlie  "strongest  man  in  the  South."     In  1^43  he 


was  elected  to  Congress  as  a  Whig ;  hat  at  the  dis- 
solution of  the  Whig  party  he  acted  with  the  de- 
mocracy of  the  South,  and  soon  became  their  lead- 
er in  Congress.  He  remained  in  Congress  till  the 
election  of  1858,  when  he  refused  to  be  a  candidate 
any  longer,  and  withdrew — as  he  supposed — from 
public  life.  Mr.  Stephens  is  a  remarkable  exam- 
ple of  what  eneTgj'  may  do  for  a  roan.  He 
has  all  his  life  been  a  martyr  to  disease, 
and  has  never  weighed  over  ninety-six 
pounds.  His  voice  is  shrill,  and  at  first 
quite  unpleasant  to  the  ear;  but  his  elo- 
quence is^  so  sure  and  practical,  and  his 
judgment  so  reliable,  that,  wherever  he  is, 
he  is  sure  to  be  a  leader.  He  was  a  warm 
opponent  of  the  secession  movement  in 
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young,  happy,  high-bred  Englishwoman,  radiant 
with  beauty,  health,  and  gayety,  crowned  with 
fl<fwer3,  and  sweeping  through  the  ball-room  like 
its  queen.  What  was  there  in  all  this  to  make  old 
Ching  purse  up  his  expressive  Chinese  mouth,  and 
Dr.  Kogers  lift  his  eyebrows,  and  bite  his  lips,  with 
a  brow  that  knit  with  a  spasm  of  involuntary  anxi- 
ety?    Smoothing  his  ruffled   brow,  the    doctor 

stepped  from  his  place,  passed  Mrs.  G ,  and 

looked  full  and  steadily  on  her  face.  She  looked 
surprised, andalittle  annoyed,  but  presently  turned 
away  smiling.  She  thought  the  doctor,  no  doubt, 
an  odd,  mde  old  gentleman.  Very  much  com- 
pressed were  the  doctor's  lips,  and  verj-  often  did 
the  frown  of  care  return  to  the  doctor's  brow,  as 
he  threaded  his  way  through  the  crowd,  most  of 
whom  had  some  slight  or  merry  remark  to  bestow 
on  so  popular  a  character,  until  he  reached  the 

place  where  Captain  G was  talking  to  the 

Colonel's  wife  and  two  other  ladies  seated  on  an 
ottoman.  The  doctor  drew  Geordie  aside;  they 
were  old  friends ;  and  begged  as  a  particular  favor 
that  he  would  take  his  wife  home,  away  from  the 
ball,  but  without  alarming  her. 

"Alarming  her!"  said  Gieordie,  quite  in  the  dark 
as  to  the  other's  meaning.  "Why,  what  a  Blue 
Beardyou  would  make  me  turn  out,  doctor!  She's 
engaged  twelve  deep,  I'll  be  bound,  and  it  wants 
an  hour  of  supper-time,  and  /  can't  get  her  away. 
Besides,  she's  not  tired.  Why  should  she  go,  you 
know?" 

To  this  Dr.  Bogers  merely  answered  that  he 

begged  as  a  favor  that  Captain  G would  take 

Mrs.  G home.     It  must  be  done,  and  would  be 

for  the  best.  And  being  hard  pressed  for  his  rea- 
son, the  doctor  said  Mrs.  G ■  was  about  to  be  ill. 

It  was  his  duty  to  ask  her  husband  to  take  her 
awav  from  the  crowded  room. 


were  most  people.      Mrs,  G went  through 

dance  after  dance,  as  the  band  played  on  with  ad- 
mirable taste  and  spirit,  and  still  partners  buzzed 
aljouther,  and  her  little  ivory  memorandum-book 
was  as  fiUed  with  writing  as  a  bank  ledger. 

When  she  entered  the  tea-room  on  one  occasion, 
eariy  in  the  evening,  the  old  comprador  Ching- 
Lung,  who  presided  over  the  waiters,  and  was 
steward  of  the  club,  started  as  he  looked  keenly  at 
the  beautiful  **Fankwi"  lady.  She  passed  by  him, 
repressing,  good-naturedl3-,  a  smile  at  his  outland- 
ish dress  and  figure.  He  stared  after  her  with 
seeming  rudeness  or.  curiosity,  and  then,  gave  a 
grunt,  and  wheeled  off  to  his  avocations.  Several 
officers  noticed  this,  but  Ching  was  a  character, 
and  no  one  asked  what  he  meant,  or  if  he  meant 
any  thing.     It  was  an  hour  or  more  before  Mrs, 

G left  the  ball-room  again.     This  time  she 

entered  the  supper-room,  leaning  on  her  partner's 
arm.  While  the  latter  procured  her  some  refresh- 
ment, the  old  Chinaman  hovered  near,  looked 
sharply  at  the  fair"  barbarian,"  and  then  drew 
back  with  a  muttered  remark  in  his  native  tongue. 

Mrs.  G never  noticed  him.    Two  minutes  after, 

Ching-Lung  was  seen  in  close  confabulation  with 
the  doctor  of  the  Rifles,  a  sensible,  experienced  sur- 
geon, who  had  beea  three  years  in  Hong  Kong, 
who  had  served  on  the  medical  staff  in  the  old 
war,  and  who  was  regarded  as  the  chief  profession- 
al authority  on  the  island.  Dr,  B  jgers  was  a  man 
who  knew  China  well.  He  seemed  much  dis- 
turbed as  Ching  took  him  by  the  lappet  of  his 
coat,  and  whispered  some  communication.  The 
two  men's  eyes  ranged  across  the  ball-room,  in  the 
door-way  of  which  they  stood  a  little  apart,  and 
fixed  on  Mrs.  G •  The  eyes  of  several  loun- 
gers followed  theirs  by  a  common  impulse.  What 
did  they  see?      Surely  no  terrible  sight,  but  a 


THE  BLACK  SPOT. 

There  was  much  mirth  in  Hong  Kong. 
The  ball  at  the  club-rooms  in  Victoria 
Town  eclipsed  those  which  the  governor 
and  the  chief  justice,  and  the  H7th  in 
their  white-washed  mess-room,  and  the 
admiral  on  board  his  gayly  lighted  flag- 
ship, had  given  during  the  past  fortnight. 

Beyond   comparison — tlie  belle  of  the 

ball-room— was  the  beautiful  Mrs.  G , 

a  fair  young  wife,  almost  a  bride,  who 
had  just  come  out  from  England  with  her 
husband,  Captain  G ,  the  junior  cap- 
tain of  the  Bifle?.  AU  the  engigus  and 
middies,  and  half  the  lieutenants,  naval 
and  roilitarj-,  to  say  nothing  of  the  par- 
boiled young  gentlemen  in  mercantile 
houses,  were  fairly  raving  about  the  an- 
gelic stranger.  The  foolish  boys  devoured 
her  with  their  eyes,  and  wrote  sonnets  to 
her  eyebrows,  for  aught  I  know,  and  she 
never  moved  along  the  little  parade  at 
band-time  without  an  overwhelming  es- 
cort, but  no  one  ever  said  that  C^eordie 
was  not  worthy  of  the  good  luck  he  had 
fonnd.  and  the  great  prize  he  had  drawn 
in  the loiteri- matrimonial — he,  the  "best 
fellow"  in  the  service.     On  this  night 

Mrd.  G was  in  the  highest  spirits,  and 

waltzed,  and  flirted,  well  to  all  appear- 
ance, and  was  the  very  centre  of  attrac-  . 
(ion — the  target   of  all  eyes.     Geordie, 
who  knc'v  her  too  well  to  be  easily  made 
jealoup,  was  lu  vpry  good  spirits,  too;  so 
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CapUin  G laughed  incredulouslr  at  ilrst,  but 

it  was  a  hoUow  and  forced  laugb.  It  was  pUun 
that  he  did  not  believe  in  his  own  disl^lief,  and  be 
knew  the  good  old  Medico  too  well  to  suspect  him 
of  jesting  on  such  a  point,  ll'ts  voice  quivered  a 
little  OS  be  asked  for  an  explanation. 

"  Well, if  jou  vill have  it,"  said  Dr.  Rogers,  lav- 
ing  his  band  on  Geordic*fl  arm,  "  iherc  is  wmctbing 
wrong  with  your  wife.  Old  Cliiiig  noticed  it  first, 
nnd  told  me  of  it,  and  I  have  soon  it  myself,  and  1 
have  seen  sach  a  thing  but  twice  before,  and  both 
lime*  in  China.  Praj-  Heaven  that  this  may  not 
end  as  it  did  in  those  tw  o  instances  !** 

"Speak  oat,  man,  you  torture  me!"  said  Cap- 
tain-Ci ,  gapping  for  breath  and  very  palo. 

'*  It  is  a  trifling  matter,  in  appearance  at  least," 
replied  Dr.  Rogers,  gravely  and  kindly;  "it  is  a 
small  black  spot  on  your  wife's  face— in  her  left 
check— that  is  all,  and—" 

"And  what  is  it?  For  the  sake  of  all  that's  sa- 
cred, tchat  is  it  ?"  asked  G ,  quite  fiercely. 

The  doctor,  noticing  how  quickly  the  gronp  was 
increasing,  drew  hin  friend  a  few  paces  back,  and 
whispered  sonaething  in  his  ear. 

The  effect  oA  Geordie  was  terrible.  The  brave 
strong  man  tnmbled  visibly,  and  shook  from  head 
to  foot,  wlille  bis  bronzed  face  became  of  an  aslien 
paleness.  Then,  follow  cdfby  the  doctor,  who  vain- 
ly tried  to  keep  pace  with  him,  he  hurried  up  to 
(he  place  where  his  wife  was  wheeling  in  the  mazes 
of  the  waltz.  He  strode  recklessly  in  among  the 
dancers ;  his  wild  haggard  looks  and  brusque  ges- 
tures caused  flomc  confusion  and  surprise.  His 
wife  saw  him,  and  started,  and  with  a  Avord  to  her 
partner  stood  still.  How  bcautifnl  she  looked! 
flushed  and  excited  with  the  dance,  crowned  with 
flowers,  richly  yet  tastefully  dressed;  how,  too, 
her  fair  fresh  English  bloom  contrasted  with  the 
pallor  of  most  of  the  other  pretty  women  present ; 
how  her  softly  bright  blue  eyes  rested  with  wonder 

on  G with  apprehension  for  kim,  lest  he  should 

be  ill.  Certainly,  if  one  of  those  two  were  in  mor- 
tal danger,  any  observer  would  have  selected  the 
husband  as  the  one  who  bore  the  marks  of  it.     But 

G was  careless  of  that.     All  his  soul  was  in 

his  gaze,  as  he  beheld  in  the  centre  of  his  wife's 
blooming  cheek  a  small  black  spot,  not  much  larger 
than  the  head  of  a  large  black  pin,  and  quite  circu- 
lar. It  did  not  disfigure  her;  only  a  keen  eye 
could  distinguish  it;  and,  when  seen,  it  resembles 
one  of  those  "beauty  patches"  which  the  belles  of 
the  last  century  used  to  give  an  additional  piquan- 
cy to  their  charms.  Yes,  there  it  was,  the  black 
spot  the  doctor  had  described.     By  a  great  effort 

G smoothed  his  features,  and  tried  to  smile,  as 

he  begged  pardon  of  the  company.  He  had  inter- 
rupted them  verj'  rudely,  he  said — they  had  all 
left  off  dancing  by  this  time— and  be  begged  they 
would  go  on,  and  not  mind  him.  The  musicians 
bad  ceased  playing;  he  waved  his  hand  impatient- 
ly; they  went  on.  His  wife  approached  him,  her 
partner  beside  her,  a  Naval  Commander,  who  did 
not  feel  at  all  disposed  to  forego  the  rest  of  his 
dance  with  the  queen  of  the  ball.  "  Was  he  ill  ?" 
she  asked,  in  an  anxious  whisper.  "No,  no,"  he 
was  not  ill:  but  he  wished  she  would  come  away 
—come  home  with  him  directly.  He  would  give 
no  reason.  His  manner  was  irritable,  harsh,  un- 
usual. The  young  wife  looked  at  him  with  sur- 
prise; tears  gathered  in- her  blue  eyes;  but  she 
was  not  without  spirit,  and  she  dashed  them  proud- 
ly away.  She  could  not  leave  yet,  she  said ;  she 
was  engaged  for  several  dances.  If  there  was  no 
reason  to  be  given  for  leaving  so  abruptly,  she 
could  not  be  so  uncivil  to  her  partners.  And  in 
a  moment  more  tlte  Commander  whirled  her  off. 

G stood  and  bit  his  lips.     She  danced  once, 

twice,  thrice  more.  G stood  moodily  watch- 
ing her,  tlie  doctor  at  liis  elbow.      It  was  sad, 

agonizing  to  poor  G ,  to  watch  that  glorious 

creature,  and  to  know  that  she  bore  on  her  face  the 
mark  of— what?     Even  the  doctor  shrunk  from 

telling  G all  he  feared.    Her  momentary  burst 

of  hurt  womanly  pride  was  over;  the  sight  of  her 
husband's  anxious  face  disturbed  her ;  her  gayety 
fled;  the  compliments  of  her  partners  were  un- 
heard ;  she  begged  to  be  excused ;  left  the  gentle- 
man on  whose  arm  she  leaned;  and  caine  up  to 

G with  a  sunny  smile.     "  I  will  be  good  now, 

and  come  home." 

The  doctor  whispered  to  G to  introduce  him. 

G hurriedly  complied.     His  wife  recognized 

the  old  gentleman  who  had  stared  so  pertinaciously 
at  her ;  his  eyes  observed  her  still.  He  whispered 
a  word  to  the  Captain.  Geordie  tried  to  be  calm 
as  he  asked  his  wife  if  she— if  she  was  aware  that 
there  was  a  small  black  spot,  a  mere  speck,  on  her 
left  cheek.  She  blushed  and  laughed.  Yes,  she 
saw  it  in  the  glass^hen  dressing.  She  could  not 
rub  it  away.  She  thought  it  would  go  of  itself. 
It  had  annoyed  her  a  little,  because  it  looked  so 
like  one  of  those  absurd  patches,  but  she  hoped  no- 
body noticed  it. 

"  Excuse  me,  madam, "said  Dr.  Rogers;  "  it  may 
be  of  more  consequence  than  you  are  aware  of.     I 
am  an  old  doctor,  and  may  be  allowed  to  ask  ques- 
tions.    Docs  it  give  you  any  pain?" 
"None— none  at  all." 
The  doctor  looked  graver  still. 
"There  is  a  glass  nearly  opposite.     Please  to 
look,  and  see  if  It^as  not  increased  in  size." 

The  lady,  half  frightened,  complied.  "Yes,  it 
has  indeed— it  is  four  times  as  large  as  it  was,  al- 
most as  large  as  a  pea — how  tiresome  J" 

"  One  more  question,"  said  the  doctor.  "  Have 
you  any  idea  what  brought  it?" 

"None,"  answered  Mrs.  G .    "  George,  love, 

I  think  I  would  rather  go." 

"Think  again,"  pressed  the  doctor.  "Has  any 
reptile — any  insect  ?" 

"  Yes,  Dr.  Rogers,"  answered  the  now  fast  paling 
beauty ;  yea,  but  no !  that  could  not  be  it,  and  I 
was  sdly  to  think  twice  of  so  trifling  a  thing  as  the 
bite  of  a  fly."* 

"A  fly  I  What  sort  of  fly?"  exclaimed  the 
doctor. 

"  One  of  those  black  flies  (hat  were  in  the  vera.  - 
da,  a  tiresome  buzzing  thing:  it  stung  mo  ver 
sharply  jnst  there,  on  the  left  cheek  whew  the  sp^ 


is.  I  thought  nothing  of  it  when  the  pain  went  off. 
It  was  a  long  sort  of  fly,  with  a  shinirj  body  and 
glistening  greenish  wings." 

"  The  Dal-Tse !  the  Black  Jupiter  Fly !  I  know 
it.  Ching  know  it,"  said  a  hoarse  grumbling  voice 
close  behind. 

It  was  the  old  comprador,  half  horror-struck, 
half  vain  of  his  sagacity !  Hastily  they  drew  her 
from  the  room,  wrapped  her  shawl  around  her,  and 
hurried  her  home.  Tlie  music  struck  cheerily  up, 
the  dance  went  on,  supper  succeeded  (a  very 
sumptuous  affair),  and  then  followed  more  dances 
but  by  degrees  the  nurth  languished,  and  a  sort  of 
uncoinfortablc  feeling  of  apprelicnsion  and  gloom 
pervaded  the  guests.  Strange  whispers,  muttered 
hint"  went  round;  the  very  Chinese  servants  had 
an  ominous  look.  By  degrees  almost  every  body 
became  aware  that  some  mischance  had  befallen 
the  fair  young  Englishwoman  whom  they  had  just 
welcomed  among  them.  Two  or  three  officers  went 
to  seek  the  doctor  in  his  quarters,  kte  as  it  was,  to 
learn  the  truth.     The  doctor  was  absent.     He  was 

at  Captain  G 's  bungalow,  his  servant  said. 

He  had  sent  for  Iiis  portable  medicine  chest.  Also 
the  physician  to  the  forces,  and  the  marine  sur- 
geon, had  been  called  up.  The  next  morning, 
when  most  of  the  officers  were  at  breakfast  in  the 
barrack  mess-room,  a  subaltern  entered  hastily. 

"  Have  you  heard  about  poor  Mrs.  G ?" 

"What?     Dead!" 

It  was  even  so.  She  had  been  cut  down  in  the 
very  pride  of  her  beauty,  like  some  queenly  flower. 
It  was  awfully -sudden.  It  broke  her  husband's 
life  and  hope  at  a  blow.  He  never  was  seen  to 
smile  after  her  loss;  be  shrank  away  from  his  old 
friends;  he  left  the  Rifles,  exchanging  into  a  regi- 
ment that  was  serving  In  Upper  India,  and  died  of 
fever  in  the  Terai. 

Now,  to  clear  up  the  seeming  mystery  of  the 
Black  Spot.  There  is  a  fly  which,  for  the  mischief 
it  does,  is  known  and  feared,  throughout  the  East, 
and  which  is  usually  called  the  Baal-Fly,  or  Jupi- 
ter Fly.  Its  bite  is  generally  most  fatal  to  cattle. 
This  fly  is  seldom  very  hurtful  to  the  human  race, 
except  when  it  has  lately  been  feeding  on  carrion, 
and  thus  communicates  the  morbid  virus  of  de- 
composed animal  matter  to  the  veins  of  a  living 
being.  This  occasionally  happens  even  in  Europe, 
and  in  the  case  of  the  common  house-fly  and  the 
"  buzz,"  or  greenish  carrion-fly.  But  this  is  rare, 
indeed,  and  only  three  or  four  cases  of  deatli  ensu- 
ing from  such  bites  are  recorded  within  the  last  six 
or  seven  years  on  the  continent  of  Europe.  In  the 
East,  with  a  sun  peculiarly  adapted  to  the  hasten- 
ing of  disease,  the  deaths  from  this  insidiously  ad- 
ministered poison  are  more  frequent,  and  the  poison 
itself  is  more  virulent  and  rapid.     It  was  in  this 

manner  tliat  poor  Mrs.  G met  her  death.    The 

llach  spot,  unnoted  at  first  by  all  eyes  save  her 
own,  and  neglected  by  herself,  was  the  mark  of  in- 
cipient mortification,  the  centre  of  the  gangrene 
that  spread  and  spread,  painlessly  but  inex-itably, 
until  what  had  been  a  scarce  seen  speck  pio\ed 
suflicient  to  cut  short  that  fair  young  life.  The 
doctor  took  blame  to  himself  for  not  having  insist- 
ed in  defiance  of  ordinary  rules,  on  the  young 
lady's  quitting  the  ball-room  at  once ;  but  the  hope 
that  he  might  be  mistaken,  and  a  wish  to  spare 

G as  much  as  possible,  made  him  hesitate  in 

speaking  out.  But  it  was  the  opinion  of  all  the 
medical  men  on  the  island,  that  when  the  compra- 
dor first  called  the  doctor's  attention  to  the  mark 
of  death  on  the  faca  of  the  doomed  beauty,  the  mis- 
chief was  beyond  remedy. 


A  DAY'S  RIDE: 

A   XjIFE'S    E.03Vr  AjNTCE. 


Br  CHARLES  LEVER. 

I.LBT,"  "IIAEBYLOBSEQUEE," 


CHAPTER  XXXVm. 


I  HAD  no  writing  materials,  but  I  had  just 
.composed  a  long  letter  to  the  Times  on  the 
outrageous  treatment  and  false  imprisonment 
of  a  British  subject  in  Austria,  when  my  door 
was  opened  by  a  thin,  lank-jawed,  fierce-eyed 
man,  in  uniform,  who  announced  himself  as 
the  Rittmcister  von  Mahony,  of  the  Keyser  Hus- 
sars. 

*'A  countryman — an  Irishman,"  said  I,  ea- 
gerly, clasping  his  hand  with  warmth. 

"That  is  to  say,  two  generations  back,*'  re- 
plied he  ;  '*  my  grandfather  Terence  was  n  lieu- 
tenant in  Treuck's  Horse,  but  since  that  none 
of  us  have  ever  been  out  of  Austria." 

If  these  tidings  fell  coldly  on  my  heart  just 
beginning  to  glow  with  the  ardor  of  home  and 
country,  I  soon  saw  that  it  takes  more  than  two 
generations  to  wash  out  the  Irishman  from  & 
man's  nature.  The  honest  Rittmeistev,  with 
scarcely  a  word  of  English  in  his  vocabulary, 
was  as  hearty  a  countiyman  as  if  he  had  never 
journeyed  out  of  the  land  of  Bog. 

*'Hc  had  heard  'all  about  it,'"  he  said,  by 
way  of  ftiTesting  the  eloquent  indignation  that 
filled  me;  and  ho  ndded,  "And  the  more  fool 
myself  to  notice  the  matter."  Asking  me, 
quaintly,  if  I-  never  had  heard  of  our  native 
maxim  that  says,  '*One  man  ought  never  to 
fail  upon  forty!"  "Well,"  said  he,  with  a 
sigh,  "what's  done  can't  be  undone;  and  let  us 
see  what's  to  come  next  ?  I  see  you  are  a  gen- 
tleman, and  the  worse  luck  yours." 

"What  do  you  mean  by  that  ?"  asked  I. 

"Just  this:  you'll  have  to  fight;  and  if  you 
were  a  'gemeiner'  you'd  get  oflT." 

I  turned  away  to  the  window  to  wipe  a  tear 
out  of  ray  eye ;  it  had  come  there  without  my 
knowing  it,  and,  as  I  did  so,  I  devoted  mysetf 
to  the  death  of  a  hero, 

*'Yes,"  said  I,  "she  is  in  this  incident — she 
has  her  part  in  this  scene  of  my  life's  drama, 
and  I  will  not  disgrace  lier  presence.    1  will  die 


like  a  man  of  honor  rather  than  that  her  name 

should  be  disparaged." 

He  went  on  to  tell  me  of  my  opponent,  who 
was  brother  to  a  reigning  sovereign,  and  him- 
self a  royal  highness— Prince  Max  of  Swabia. 
«He  was  not,"  he  added,  "by  any  means  a  bad 
fellow,  though  not  reputed  to  be  perfectly  sane 
on  certain  topics."  However,  as  his  eccentric- 
ities were  very  harmless  ones,  merely  offshoots 
of  an  exaggerated  personal  vanity,  it  was  sup- 
posed that  some  active  service,  and  a  little  more 
intercourse  with  the  world,  would  cnrc  him. 
"Not,"  added  ho,  "that  one  can  say  he  has 
shown  many  signs  of  amendment  up  to  this,  for 
he  never  makes  an  excursion  of  half  a  dozen 
days  from  home  without  coming  back  filled  with 
the  resistless  passion  of  some  young  queen  or 
archduchess  for  him.  As  he  forgets  thjBse  as 
fast  as  he  imagines  them,  there  is  usually  no- 
thing to  lament  on  the  subject.  Now  yoti  arc  in 
possession  of  all  that  yon  need  know  abont  fiiiii. 
Tell  me  something  of  yourself;  and  first,  have 
you  sensed?" 

"'Never." 

*' Was  your  father  a  sojdiei',  or  your  grandfa- 
ther?" 

*'  Ncithei*." 

"Have  yon  any  connections  on  the  mother's 
side  in  the  army?" 

* '  I  am  not  aware  of  one." 

He  gave  a  short,  hasty  cough,  and  walked 
the  room  twice  with  his  hands  clasped  at  his 
back,  nnd  then,  coming  straight  in  front  of  me, 
said,  "And  your  name?    What's  your  name?" 

"Potts!  Potts!"  said  I,  with  a  firm  energy. 

"  Potztausend !"  cried  he,  with  a  grim  laugh  ; 
"what  a  sti'ange  name!" 

"I  said  Potts,  Herr  Rittmeister,  and  not 
Potztausend!"  rejoined  I,  haughtily. 

"  And  I  heard  you,"  said  he ;  "  it  was  invol- 
untary on  my  part  to  add  the  termination.  And 
who  are  the  Pottses?    Are  they  noble?" 

"Nothing  of  the  kind — respectable  middle 
class  folk ;  some  in  ti-ade,  some  clerks  in  mer- 
cantile houses,  some  holding  small  government 
employments,  one,  perhaps  the  chief  of  the  fam- 
ily, an  eminent  apothecary!" 

As  if  I  Jiad  uttered  the  most  irresistible  joke, 
at  this  word  he  held  his  hands  over  his  face 
and  shook  with  laughter. 

"Heilige  Joseph!"  cried  he,  at  last,  ^'this  is 
too  good !  The  Prince  Max  going  out  with  an 
apothecary's  nephew,  or,  maybe,  his  son!" 

"His  son  upon  this  occasion,"  said  I,  gravely. 

He  did  not  reply  for  some  minutes ;  and  then, 
leaning  over  the  back  of  a  chair,  and  regarding 
me  very  fixedly,  he  said, 

"You  have  only  to  say  who  you  are,  and 
what  your  belongings,  and  nothing  will  come  of 
this  affair.  In  fact,  what  ^vith  your  little  knowl- 
edge of  German,  your  imperfect  comprehension 
of  what  the  prince  said,  and  your  own  station  in 
life,  I'll  engage  to  arrange  every  thing  and  get 
you  off"  clear  !"  ■ 

"  In  a  word,"  said  ,1,  "  I  am  to  plead  in  formS. 
inferioris — isn't  that  it?" 

"Just  so,"  said  he,  jniffing'  out  a  long  clond 
from  his  pipe. 

"I'd  rather  die  first!"  cried  I,  with  an  ener- 
gy that  actually  startled  him. 

"Well,"  said  he,  after  a  pause,  "  I  think  it's 
very  probable  that  will  come  of  it ;  but  if  it  be 
your  choice.  I  have  nothing  to  say." 

"  Go  back,  Herr  Rittmeister,"  cried  I,  "and 
arrange  the  meeting  for  the  very  earliest  mo- 
ment." 

I  said  this  with  a  strong  purpose,  for  I  felt  if 
the  event  were  to  come  off  at  once  I  could  be- 
have well. 

"As  yott  are  resolved  on  this  course," said 
he,  "  do  aot  make  any  such  confidences  to  oth- 
ers as  you  have  made  to  me ;  nothing  about 
those  Pottses  in  haberdashery  and  dry  goods, 
but  just  simply  you  are  the  high  and  well-born 
Potts  of  Pottsheim.     Not  a  word  more." 

I  bowed  an  assent,  but  so  anxious  was  hcito 
impress  this  upon  me  that  he  went  over  .it  all 

"As  it  ■will  be  for  me  to  receive  the  pnnce's 
message,  the  choice  of  weapons  will  be  yours. 
What  are  you  most  expert  with  ?  I  mean,  aft- 
er the  pistol?"  said  he,  grinning. 

"  I  am  abont  equally  skilled  in  all.  Rapier, 
pistol,  or  sabre  are  all  alike  to  me." 

"Der  Teufcl!"  cried  he;  "I  was  not  count- 
ing ppon  this ;  and  as  the  sabre  is  the  prince's 
weakest  arm,  we'll  select  it." 

I  bowed  again,  and  more  blandly. 

"  There  is  but  one  thing  more,"  said  he,  turn- 
ing about  just  as  he  was  leaving  the  room. 
"  Don't  forget  that  in  this  case  the  gross  prov- 
ocation came  from  you,  and  therefore  be  satis- 
fied with  self-defense,  or  at  most  a  mere  flesh 
wound.  Remember  that  the  prince  is  a  near 
connection  of  the  royal  family  of  England,  and 
it  would  be  iri'eparable  ruin  to  you  were  lie  to 
fall  by  your  hand."  And  with  this  lie  went 
out. 

Now,  had  he  gravely  bound  me  over  not  to 
strangle  the  lions  in  the  Tower,  it  could  not 
have  appeared  more  ridiculous  to  me  than  this 
injunction,  and  if  there  had  been  in  my  heart 
the  smallest  fund  of  humor,  I  could  have'  laugh- 
ed at  it;  but,  Heaven  knoivs,  none  of  my  im- 
pulses took  a  mirthful  tm-n-  at  that  moment, 
and  there  never  was  invented  the  drollery  that 
could  wring  a  smile  from  me. 

I  was  sitting  in  a  sort  of  stupor — I  know  not 
how  long — when  the  door  opened,  and  the  Ritt- 
meister's  head  peered  in. 

"To-morrow  morning  at  five!"  cried  he.  "I 
will  fetch  you  half  an  hour  before."  The  door 
closed,  and  he  was  off; 

It  was  now  a  few  minutes  past  eight  o'clock, 
and  there  were  therefore  something  short  of 
nine  hours  of  life  left  to  me.  I  have  heard  that 
Victor  Hugo  is  an  amiable  nnd  kindly  disposed 
man,  and  I  feel  assured,  if  he  ever  could  have 
known  the  tortures  he  should  have  inflicted,  he 


would  never  liave  written  the  terj'ihlc  record  en- 
titled Le  Dernier  Jour  d'un  Condamne.  I  cod- 
clude  it  was  written  as  a  sort  of  appeal  against 
death  punishments.  I  doubt  much  of  its  effi- 
cacy in  altering  legislation,  while  I  feel  assured 
that  if  ever  it  fall  in  the  way  of  one  whose  hours 
arc  nmnbcred,  it  must  add  indescribably  to  his 
misery. 

When,  how,  or  by  whom  my  snpper  was 
served,  I  never  knew.  I  can  only  remember 
that  a  very  sleepy  waiter  roused  rae  out  of  a 
half-drowsy  reverie  about  midnight  by  asking  if 
he  were  to  remove  the  dishes,  or  let  them  re- 
main till  morning.  I  bade  him  leave  them,  and 
me  also,  and  when  the  door  was  closed  I  sat 
down  to  my  meal.  It  was  cold  and  unappetiz- 
ing. I  would  have  deemed  it  unwholesome, 
too,  but  I  remembered  that  the  poor  stomach  it 
was  destined  for  would  never  be  called  on  to 
digest  it,  and  that  for  once  I  might  transgress 
without  the  fear  of  dyspepsia.  My  case  was  pre- 
cisely that  of  the  purseless  traveler,  who,  we 
are  told,  can  sing  before  the  robber,  just  as  if 
want  ever  suggested  melody,  or  that  being  poor 
was  a  reason  for  song.  So  with  me  any  excess 
was  open  to  me  just  because  it  was  impossible ! 

"Still,"  thought  I,  "great  criminals  —  and 
surely  I  am  nol?^  bad  as  they — eat  very  heart- 
^ily."  And  so  I  cut  the  tough'fowl  vigorously  in 
two  and  placed  half  of  it  on  my  plate.  I  filled 
myself  out  a  whole  goblet  of  wine,  and  drniik  it 
oft".  I  repeated  this,  and  felt  better.  I  fell  to 
now  with  a  will,  and  really  made  an  excellent 
supper.  There  were  some  ])otted  sardines  that 
I  secretly  icsolved  to  have  for  my  breakfast, 
when  the  sudden  tiaought  flashed  across  mc  that 
I  was  never  to  breakfast  any  more.  I  verily  be- 
lieve thiit  I  tasted  in  that  one  instant  a  whole 
lifelong  of  agony  and  distress. 

There  was  in  my  friendless,  lone  condition, 
my  youth,  the  mild  and  gentle  traits  of  my  na- 
ture, and  my  guileless  simplicity,  just  that  com- 
bination of  circumstances  which  would  make 
my  fate  peculiarly  pathetic,  and  I  imagined  my 
countrymen  standing  beside  the  grave-stone  and 
muttering  "  Poor  Potts !"  till  I  felt  my  lieart  al- 
most bursting  with  sorrow  over  myself. 

"Cut  off  at  three-and-twenty !"  sobbed  I; 
"in  the  very  opening  bud  of  his  promise !" 

"Misfortune  is  a  pebble  with  many  facets," 
says  the  Chinese  adage,  "  and  wise  is  he  who 
tm-ns  it  around  till  he  find  the  smooth  one." 

"Is  there  such  here?"  thought  I.  "And 
where  can  it  be?"  With  all  my  ingenuity  I 
could  not  discover  it,  when  at  last  there  crossed 
my  mind  how  the  event  would  figure  in  the 
daily  papers,  and  be  handed  dovm.  to  remote 
posterity.  I  imagined  the  combat  itself  de- 
scribed in  the  language  almost  of  a  lion-hunt. 
"  Potts,  who  had  never  till  that  moment  had  a 
sword  in  his  hand — Potts,  though  at  this  time 
severely  wounded,  and  bleeding  profusely,  no- 
thing dismayed  by  the  ferocious  attack  of  his 
opponent — Potts  maintained  his  guard  with  all 
the  coolness  of  a  consummate  swordsman." 
How  I  wished  my  life  might  be  spared  just  to 
let  me  write  the  narrative  of  the  combat!  I 
would  like,  besides,  to  show  the  world  how  gen- 
erously I  could  treat  an  adversary,  with  what 
delicacy  I  could  respect  his  motives,  and  how 
nobly  deal  even  with  his  injustice. 

"  Was  that  two  o'clock  ?"  said  I,  starting  np, 
while  the  humming  sound  of  the  gone  bell  filled 
the  room.  "Is  it  possible  that  hut  three  hours 
now  stand  between  me  and — "  I  gave  a  shud- 
der that  made  me  feel  as  if  I  was  standing  in  a 
fearful  thorough  draught,  and  actually  looked 
np  to  sec  if  the  window  were  not  open ;  but  no, 
it  was  closed,  the  night  calm,  and  the  sky  full 
of  stars.  "Oh!"  exclaimed  I,  "if  there  are 
Pottses  up  among  you  yonder,  I  hope  destiny 
may  deal  more  kindly  by  them  than  down  here. 
I  trust  that  in  those  glorious  regions  a  higher 
and  purer  intelligence  prevails,  and,  above  all 
thinjp,  that  dueling  is  proclaimed  the  greatest 
of  crimes."  Remnant  of  barbarism !  it  is  woi^e 
ten  thousand  times ;  it  is  the  whole  suit,  cos- 
tume, and  investure  of  an  uncivilized  age. 
"Poor  Potts!"  said  I;  "you  went  out  upon 
your  life-voyage  with  very  generous  ititentions 
toward  posterity.  I  wonder  how  it  will  treat 
you?  Will  it  vindicate  your  memoiy,  uphold 
your  fame,  and  dignify  your  motives  ?  Will  it 
he  said  in  history,  'Among  the  memorable  events 
of  the  period  was  the  duel  between  the  Prince 
Max  of  Swahia  and  an  Irish  gentleman  named 
Potts?  To  understand  fully  the  circumstance 
of  this  remarkable  conflict,  it  is  necessary  to  pre- 
mise that  Potts  was  not  what  is  vulgarly  called 
constitutionally  brave ;  but  he  was  more.  He 
was — '  Ah !  there  was  the  puzzle.  How  Avas 
that  miserable  biographer  ever  to  arrive  at  the 
secret  of  an  organization  fine  and  subtle  as 
mine  ?  If  I  could  but  leave  it  on  record — if  I 
could  but  transmit  to  the  ages  that  will  come 
after  me  the  invaluable  key  to  the  m3'stery  of 
my  being — a  few  days  would  sufEce — a  week, 
'  certainly,  would  do  it — and  why  should  I  not 
have  time  given  me  for  this?  I  will  certainly 
propose  ,this  to  the  Rittmeister  when  he  comes. 
There  can  be  little  doubt  but  he  will  see  the 
matter  with  my  own  eyes." 

As  if  I  had  summoned  him  by  enchantment, 
there  he  stood  at  the  door,  wrapped  in  his  great 
white  cavalry  cloak,  and  looking  gigantic  nnd 
ominous  together. 

"There  is  no  carriage-road,"  said  he,  "to  the 
place  we  are  going,  .and  I  have  come  thus  early 
that  we  may  stroll  along  leisurely,  and  enjoy  the 
fresh  air  of  the  morning." 

Until  that  moment  I  had  never  believed  how 
heartless  human  nature  conld  be!  To  talk  of 
enjoyment,  to  recall  the  world  and  its  pleasures, 
in  any  way,  to  one  situated  like  I,  was  a  cold 
and  scarcely  credible  cruelty ;  but  the  words  did 
mc  good  service — they  armed  me  with  a  sar- 
donic contempt  for  life  and  mankind— and  so  I 
protested  that  I  was  charmed  with  the  project, 
.  and  out  we  set. 
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My  companion  was  not  talkative,  he  was  a 
(jaiet,  almost  depressed  man,  who  had  led  a  veiy 
monotonous  existence,  with  little  society  among 
his  comrades;  so  that  he  did  not  offer  me  the 
occasion  I  sought  for  of  saying  saucy  and  sneer- 
ing things  of  the  world  at  large.  Indeed,  the 
first  observation  he  made  was  that  we  were  in  a 
locality  that  ought  to  be  interesting  to  Irishmen, 
since  an  ancient  shrine  of  St.  Patrick  marked 
the  spot  of  the  convent  to  which  we  were  ap- 
proaching. No  remark  could  have  been  more 
ill-timed;  to  look  back  into  the  past,  one  ought 
to  have  some  vista  of  the  future.  Who  can 
svmpathize  with  by-gones  when  he  is  counting 
tiie  minutes  that  are  to  make  him  one  of  them  ? 
What  a  bore  that  old  Rittmeister  was  with 
his  antiquities,  and  how  I  hated  him  as  be  said, 
' '  If  your  time  was  not  so  limited,  I'd  have  taken 
you  over  to  St.  Gallon  to  inspect  the  manu- 
scripts." I  felt  choking  as  he  uttered  these 
words.  How  was  my  time  so  limited?  I  did 
not  dare  to  ask.  Was  he  barbarous  enough  to 
mean  that  if  I  had  another  day  to  live  I  could 
have  passed  it  pleasantly  in  turning  over  musty 
missals  in  a  monastery? 

At  last  we  came  to  a  halt  in  a  little  grove  of 
pines,  and  he  said,  *'Have  you.  any  address  to 
give  me  of  friends  or  relatives,  or  have  you  any 
peculiar  directions  on  any  subject?" 

"  Yoa.made  a  remark  last  night,  Herr  Ritt- 
meister," said  I,  "which  did  not  at  the  moment 
produce  the  profound  impression  upon  me  that 
subseqaent  reflection  has  enforced.  You  said 
that  if  his  royal  highness  were  fully  aware  that 
his  antagonist  was  the  son  of  a  practicing  chem- 
ist and  apothecary — '* 

"That  I  could %aTe  put  off  this  event;  true 
enough,  but  when  you  refused  that  alternative, 
and  insisted  on  satisfaction,  I  myself,  as  your 
countryman,  gave  the  guarantee  for  your  rank, 
.which  nothing  will  now  make  me  retract.  Un- 
derstand me  well — nothing  will  make  me  re- 
tract." 

"You  are  pleased  to  be  precipitate,"  said  I, 
with  an  attempt  to  sneer;  "my  remark  had  but 
one  object,  and  that  was  my  personal  disinclin- 
ation to  obtain  a  meeting  tinder  a  false  pre- 
text." 

"Make  your  mind  easy  on  that  score.  It 
will  be  all  precisely  the  same  in  about  an  hour 
hence." 

I  nearly  fainted  as  I  heard  this,  it  seemed  as 
though  a  cold  stream  of  water  ran  through  my 
spine  and  paralyzed  the  very  marrow  inside. 

"  You  have  your  choice  of  weapons,"  said  he, 
curtly ;  * '  which  are  you  best  at  ?" 

I  was  going  to  say  the  "javelin,"  but  I  was 
ashamed,  and  yet  should  a  man  sacrifice  life 
for  a  false  modesty;  while  I  reasoned  thus,  he 
pointed  to  a  group  of  officers  close  to  the  garden 
wall  of  the  convent,  and  said, 

"They  are  all  waiting  yonder,  let  ns  hasten 

If  I  had  been  mortally  wotmded,  and  was 
dragging  my  feeble  limbs  along  to  rest  them 
forever  on  some  particular  spot,  I  might  have, 
probably,  efiected  my  progress  as  easily  as  I 
now  did.  The  slightest  inequality  of  ground 
lrip;)^J  me,  and  I  stumbled  at  every  step. 

■■  Vou  are  cold,"  said  my  companion,  "and 
probably  unused  to  early  rising ;  taste  this." 

He  gave  me  his  brandy  flask,  and  I  finished 
it  off  at  a  draught.  Blessings  be  on  the  man 
w)>u  invented  alcohol!  all  tbe  ethics  that  ever 
were  written  can  not  work  the  same  miracle  in 
a  man's  nature  as  a  glass  of  whisky.  Talk  of 
all  the  wonders  of  chemistry,  and  what  are  they 
to  the  simple  fact  that  two-pennyworth  of  cog- 
nac can  convert  a  coward  into  a  hero  ? 

I  was  not  quite  sure  that  my  antagonist  had 
not  resorted  to  a  similar  sort  of  aid,  for  he 
seemed  as  light-hearted  and  as  jolly  as  though 
he  was  out  for  a  picnic.  There  was  a  jaunti- 
ness,  too,  in  the  way  he  took  out  his  cigar  and 
scraped  hia  lucifcr  match  on  n  beech-tree  that 
qcite  struck  me,  and  I  should  like  to  have  inn- 
tated  it  if  I  could. 

"If  it's  the  same  to  you  take  the  sabre,  it's 
his  weakest  weapon,"  whispered  the  Rittmeister 
in  my  ear,  and  I  agreed.  And  now  there  was 
a  sort  of  commotion  abont  the  choice  of  the 
ground  and  the  places,  in  which  my  friend 
seemed  to  stand  by  me  most  manfully.  Then 
there  followed  a  general  measurement  of  swords, 
and  a  fierce  comparison  of  weapons.  I  don't 
know  how  many  were  not  thrust  into  my  hand, 
one  saying,  "Take  this,  it  is  well  balanced  in 
the  wrist,  or  if  you  like  a  heavy  guard,  here's 
yonr  arm !" 

"To  me,  it  is  a  matter  of  perfect  indiffer- 
ence," said  I,  jauntily.  "All  weapons  are 
alike." 

•'  He  will  attack  fiercely,  and  the  moment  the 
word  is  given,"  whispered  the  Rittmeister,  "so 
bo  on  yoar  guard ;  keep  your  hilt  full  before 
yon,  or  he'll  slice  off  your  nose  before  you  arc 
aware  of  it." 

"Be  not  so  sure  of  that  till  you  have  seen 
my  sword  play,"  said  I,  fiercely  ;  and  my  heart 
swelled  with  a  fierce  sentiment  that  must  have 
been  courage,  for  I  never  remember  to  have  felt 
the  hke  before.  I  know  I  was  brave  at  Tliat 
moment,  for  if,  by  one  word,  I  could  have  avert- 
ed the  combat,  I  would  not  have  uttered  it. 

"To  your  places,"  cried  the  umpire,  "  and 
on  your  guard !    Are  you  ready  ?" 

"Keady,"  re-echoed  I,  wildly,  while  I  gavoj 
a  mad  flourish  of  my  weapon  round  my  head 
that  threw  the  whole  company  into  a  roar  of 
laughter;  and,  at  the  same  instant,-  two  figures, 
screaming  fearfully,  rushed  from  the  beech 
copse,  and,  bursting  their  way  through  the  crowd, 
fell  upon  me  with  the  most  frantic  embraces, 
amidst  the  louder  laughter  of  the  others.  Oh 
fifiame  and  ineffable  disgrace !  Oh  misery  never 
to  he  forgotten !  It  was  Vaterchen  who  now 
gi-asped  my  knees,  and  Tintenfleck  who  clung 
round  my  neck  and  kissed  me  repeatedly. 
a'From  the. time  of  the  Laocoon  no  one  ever 


struggled  to  free  himself  as  I  did,  but  all  in  vain 
— my  efforts,  impeded  by  the  sword,  lest  I  might 
unwilhngly  wound  them,  were  all  fruitless,  and 
wc  rolled  upon  the  ground  inextricably  com- 
mingled and  struggling. 

"Was  I  right?"  cried  the  prince.  "Was  I 
right  in  calling  this  fellow  a  saltimbanque  ? 
See  him  now  with  his  comrades  around  him, 
and  say  if  I  was  mistaken." 

"How  is  this?"  whispered  the  Rittmeister. 
"Have  you  dared  to  deceive  me?" 

"I  have  deceived  no  one,"  said  I,  trj-ing  to 
rise,  and  I  poured  forth  a  torrent  of  not  very 
coherent  eloquence,  as  the  mirth  of  my  audi- 
ence seemed  to  imply ;  but,  fortunately,  Vjiter- 
chen  had  now  obtained  a  hearing,  and  was  de- 
tailing in  very  fluent  language  the  nature  of 
the  relations  between  us.  Poor  old  fellow,  in 
hia  boundless  gratitude  I  seemed  more  than 
human ;  and  his  praises  actually  shamed  me  to 
hear  them.  How  I  had  first  met  them  he  re- 
counted in  the  strain  of  one  assisted  by  the 
gods  in  classic  rimes ;  bis  diescription  made  me 
a  sort  of  Jove  coming  down  a  rosy  cloud  to  suc- 
cor suffering  humanity ;  and  then  came  in  Tin- 
tenfleck with  her  broken  words,  marvelonsly  aid- 
ed by  "  action,"  as  she  pomred  forth  the  heap  of 
gold  upon  the  grass  and  said  it  was  all  mine ! 

Wonderful  metal,  to  be  sure,  for  enforcing 
conviction  on  the  mind  of  man :  there  is  a  sin- 
cerity abont  it  far  more  impressive  than  any  vo- 
cal persuasion.  The  very  cUnk  of  it  implies 
that  the  real  and  the  positive  are  in  qnestion, 
not  the  imaginaiy  and  the  delusive.  "This  is 
all  his !"  cried  she,  pointing  to  the  treasure  with 
the  air  of  one  showing  Aladdin's  cave,  and 
though  her  speech  was  not  very  intelligible  Va- 
tcrchen's  "vulgate"  ran  underneath  and  ex- 
plained the  text. 

"I  hope  you  will  forgive  mc.  I  trust  you 
will  be  satisfied  with  my  apologies,  made  thus 
openly,"  said  t.he  prince,  in  the  most  courteous 
of  manners.  "One  who  can  behave  with  such 
magnanimity  can  scarcely  be  wanting  in  anoth- 
er species  of  generosity."  And  ere  I  could  well 
reply,  I  found  myself  shaking  hands  with  every 
one,  and  every  one  with  me ;  nor  was  the  least 
pleasurable  part  of  this  recognition  the  satisfac- 
tion displayed  by  the  Rittmeister  at  the  good 
issue  of  this  event.  I  had  great  diificulty  in  re- 
sisting their  resolution  to  carry  me  back  with 
them  to  Bregenz.  Innumerable  were  the  plans 
and  projects  devised  for  my  entertainment. 
Field  sjjorts,  sham-fights,  rifle-shooting,  all  were 
displayed  attractively  before  me,;  and  it  was 
clear  that,  if  I  accepted  their  invitations,  I 
should  be  treated  like  the  most  favored  guest. 
But  I  was  firm  in  my  refusal;  and,  pleading  a 
pretended  necessity  to  be  at  a  particular  place 
by  a  particular  day,  I  started  once  more,  taking 
the  road  with  the  "vagabonds," who  now  seem- 
ed bound  to  me  by  an  indissoluble  bond;  at 
least  so  Vaterchen  assured  me  by  the  most  em- 
phatic of  declarations,  and  that,  do  with  liim 
what  I  might,  he  was  my  slave  till  death. 

"Who  is  ever  completely  happy?"  says  the 
sage ;  and  with  too  good  reason  is  the  doubt 
expressed.  Here,  one  might  suppose,  was  a 
situation  abounding  with  the  most  pleasurable 
incidents.  To  have  escaped  a  duel,  and  come 
out  with  honor  and  credit  Irom  the  issue ;  to 
have  refound  not  only  my  missing  money,  but 
to  have  my  suspicions  relieved  as  to  those  whose 
honest  name  was  dear  to  me,  and  whose  dis- 
credit would  have  darkened  many  a  bright  hope 
of  life — ^these  were  no  small  successes;  and  yet 
— I  shame  to  own  it — my  delight  in  them  was 
dashed  by  an  incident  so  small  and  insignificant 
that  I  have  scarce  courage  to  recall  it.  Here  it 
is,  however.  While  I  was  taking  a  kindly  fare- 
well of  my  military  friends,  hand-shaking  and 
protesting  interminable  friendships,  I  saw,  or 
thought  I  saw,  the  prince,  with  even  a  more 
affectionate  warmtli,  making  his  adieus  to  Tin- 
tenfleck !  If  he  had  not  his  arm  actually  round 
her  waist,  there  was  certainly  a  white  leather 
cavalry  glove  curiously  attached  to  her  side,  and 
one  of  her  cheeks  was  deeper  colored  than  the 
other,  and  her  bearing  and  manner  seemed  con- 
fused, so  that  she  answered,  when  spoken  to,  at 
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"How  did  you  come  by  this  brooch,  Tinten- 
fleck ?    I  never  saw  it  before." 

"Oh,  is  it  not  pretty?  It  is  a  violet;  and 
these  leaves,  though  gi-een,  are  all  gold." 

"Answer  me,  girl!  who  gave  it  thee?"  said 
I,  in.the  voice  of  Othello. 

*Mu;^I  tell?"  murmured  she,  sorrowfully. 

"  On  vie  spot — confess  it!" 

"It  was  one  who  bade  me  keep  it  till  he 
should  bring  me  a  pi-ettier  one." 

"I  do  not  care  for  what  he  said,  or  what  you 
promised.    I  want  his  name." 

"  And  that  I  was  never  to  forget  him  till  then 

"Do  you  say  this  to  irritate  and  offend  me, 
or  do  you  prevaricate  out  of  shame?"  said  I, 
angrily, 

"  Shame !"  repeated  she,  haughtily. 

"Ay,  shame  or  fear." 

"Or  fear!    Fear  bf  what,  or  of  whom?" 

"  You  are  very  daring  to  ask  me.  And  now, 
for  the  last  time,  Tintenfleck — for  the  last  time, 
I  say,  who  gave  you  this  ?" 

As  I  said  these  words  we  had  just  reached 
the  borders  of  a  little,  rivulet,  over  which  wc 
were  to  cross  by  stepping-stones,  Vaterchen 
was,  as  usual,  some  distance  behind,  and  now 
calling  to  us  to  wait  for  him-  She  turned  at 
his  cry,  and  answered  him,  but  made  no  reply 
to  me. 

This  continued  defiance  of  me  overcame  my 
temper  altogether,  sorely  pushed  as  it  was  by  a 
stupid  jealousy,  and  seizing  her  i\Tist  with  a 
strong  grasp,  I  said,  in  a  slow,  measured  tone, 
"I  insist  upon  yonr  answer  to  my  question  or—" 

"Or  what?" 

"  Tliat  we  part  here,  and  forever." 

"With  all  my  heart.     Only  remember  one 


thing,"  said  she,  in  a  low,  whispering  voice: 
"you  left  me  once  before — you  quitted  mc,  in 
a  moment  of  temper,  just  as  you  threaten  it  now 
Go,  if  you  will,  or  if  you  must ;  but  let  this  be 
our  last  meeting  and  last  parting." 

"It  is  as  such  I  mean  it — good-by!"  X 
sprang  on  the  stepping-stone  as  I  spoke,  and  at 
the  same  instant  a  glittering  object  splashed 
into  the  stream  close  to  me.  I  saw  it,  just  as 
one  might  see  the  lustre  of  a  trout's  back  as  it 
rose  to  a  fly.  I  don't  know  what  demon  sat 
where  my  heart  ought  to  have  been,  but  I  press- 
ed my  hat  over  my  eyes,  and  went  on  without 
turning  my  head. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Bronchitis. 

EUOXCHITIS.  —  To  thoee  afflicted 
ATith  this  aiKH-der,  eo  common  to  oar  cli- 
mate, the  following  may  be  read  with 


Ff07n  Mr.  C.  H.  Gardner^  Prineipcao/  the  Rulger' 


To  Mesfin.  J.  T.  Brown  &  Son,  Boston. 


C.  11.  GAKDXEE, 


H.  "WORCESTER'S 

IJIPKOVED    PIANO    FORTES, 

.  Manufactory  &  Salesrooms, 

14Ui  St.,  cor,  3d  Av.,  N.  Y. 


THE  NEW  YORK  DYEIKG  AND  PEINT- 
IXG  ESTABLISHMCXT 

Works  on  Staten  Island. 

98  Duane  St.  (late  45  John  St.) .    Branch  Offices  720  Broad- 
way, Kew  York,  and  136  Pierrepont  SL,  Brooklyn. 


SORE  CORNS  and  BUNIONS  are  realh 
CURED  by  the  use  of  SWISS  CORN  PLASTER.  * 
For  sale  by  E.  DUPUY,  Dru^Ut,  No.  600  Broadway, 
Sent  by  mail  on  receipt  of  30  cents. 


The  Working  Farmer, 

A  large  Agricultural  Monthly  Magazine, 

(Regulai-  SubecriiKion  price  $1  00  per  aunuDi), 

Harper's  Weekly, 

For  ?!2  40  a  Year. 
Both  Papers  for  less  than  the  Subscrip- 
tion Price  of  One. 
The  Working  Parmer 

U  Edited  by  PKOI-'.  J,  J.  MAPliS,  .issUted  by  a  Corps 
of  Gestlemen  who  ai'o  pmcticully  engaged  in  conducting 
the  several  depai'tmenta  upon  which  tlic-y  write. 

VOI-  13  OOaDIENOES  tt-lTU  Jas.  IsT,  lS61. 

Specimen  copies  sent  free  on  application. 
Remit  subficriptiyn  to 

CUAS.  V.  MAPES, 
120  and  128  Xaaytu,  and  11  Beekman  Street, 
Kew  York. 


Premature 
Loss  of  the  Hair, 

Which  ia  so  common  now-a-daye,  may  be  entirely  pre- 
vented by  the  use  of  BumetCa  Cocouine.  It  has  been  used 
in  thoaeandfl  of  caaea  where  the  lioir  was  coming  »ut  in 
handfuls,  and  has  never  failed  to  arrest  its  decay,  and  to 
promote  a  healthy  and  vigoroiifl  growth.  It  ia,  at  the  same 
time,  unrivalled  as  a  dressing  for  the  hair,  A  ainglc  appli- 
cation will  render  it  soft  and  glossy  for  geveral  days. 


GRAND  INAUGURATION  of  PARIS 
SPRIKG  FASHIONS,  MARCH  4,  ISCl.  — Mme. 
DEilOKEST'S  BKILUAKT  OPENING  of  Spring  Pa^ 
terna  of  the  Paria  Fashions,  No,  473  Broadway.  Also, 
Mme.  DtaiORilSl'-S  ILLUSTRATED  QUARTERLY 
MIRROR  OF  FASHIONS,  S  Quarto  Pagee,  containing 
nearly  100  Jingravings,  and  full  reports  of  tlie  latest  Paria 
Faahions,  including  Spring  Bonnets,  Mantles,  Capen, 
Sleeves,  Trimmings,  Children's  Garments,  &c.  Only  5 
cents,  sold  everywhere;  yearly  Bubscription,  15  cents; 
sent  p(»t-paid  on  receipt  of  6  cents.  The  most  useful  and 
complete  Fashion  >l;igazine  ever  jgaued. 


Popular  Lectures. 

The  following  Lectures,  repoi-tid  specially,  M-ill  he  found 

in  the  respective  nurabera  of  the  Household  Journal,  price 

i  cents  per  copy.    Sold  by  all  News  Agents, 

■'The  Turkish  Empire,"  by  Rev.  Dr.  Uamlio,    In  No.  23. 

"  The  Policy  of  Honesty,"  by  Geo.  W.  Curtis,     In  No,  22. 

"A  Day  in  the  Alp%"  by  Rev.  T.  L.  Cuylcr,       In  No,  21. 

'Man  and  CUmate,"  by  Bayaid  Taylor,  In  No.  20. 

'Little  TbiugH,"  by  Rev.  Dr.  Storrs,  In  No,  19. 

■'The  Eiiuatorial  Regions  in  Africa,"  by  3L  Du 

Chaillu,  I"  ^o- 1^ 

'  Life  in  the  Arctic  R^ons,"  by  Bayard  Tay- 
lor^ In  No.  16. 

'  Social  Responsibilities,"  by  John  B.  Googh,     In  No.  12. 

'Young  America,"  by  Rev.  H.  W,  Beecher,       In  No.  11. 

'Brazil  and  the  Braziliana,"  by  Rev,  J.   C. 

Fletcher,  In  ^o-  i". 

Puhlishera,  A.  IIAETHILL  &  CO„  20  North 


No  Chimney! 

Burners  that  will  fit  any  Coal  Oil  Lamp. 

We  have  ktely  perfected  a  buraer  for  burning  Coal  Oil 
witlwut  a  chimney,  to  be  applied  to  any  Coal  Oil  Lamp. 
We  will  send  the  buraer  by  mail  to  any  address,  on  the  re- 
ceipt of  $1  2.'>.     Please  relator  letters. 

OALLEKDEE'S  CARBO-Am  GAS  LAMP  batm  pure 
Coal  OU  in  the  elwpe  of  gas  without  a  chimney.  Pnoe$3 
for  a  sample  Lamp.  Enclose  stamp  and  send  for  Circuhtfa. 
Addrese,  CALLE.\T)ER  &  PERCE,  Deato  m  «■!»"? 
Lamps,  116  Broadway,  and  No.  8  Oourtlandt  S<.,  New  Yort. 


5  WEDDING^CARDS. 

Upecimeas  by  Mali  on  re- 

^ si'ceipt  of  2  postage  stamps. 

SVEKDELI*  9(&  Broidway.  N.Y, 


The    Art   Journal. 

Monthly,  75  c.  j  Yearly,  $9. 

Each  Kumhcr  contains  THREE  SPLENDID  EKGRAV- 
1XG.9  ON  STEEL  and  mncBions  wood  imcitAViKcs. 
The  HUDSON  ILLUSTRATED,  by  B.  J.  Loaihig,  »iu  be 
continned  during  the  year  1S6L 

.  Liberal  Inducements 

toClube.    WriteforaCiTcnUrtothePiililiahei», 

VUiTUE&CO.,  26  John  Street,  Sc»  Yort. 
"ANTED— MEN,  WOMEN,  AND  BOYS 

in  every  Town,  City,  and  Vilhige  In  the  United 
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.,  ''I'  --  . —  ™  "ftcuus  lor  ine  Bi 
?„u,i     "i^  Envelope,.    Agenu 


Agents  for  the  sale  of  Sherman  &  Co. 
Jl'ara'i'iui  ■'S'":'»l'f  •    Agenu  can  make  tarn  3  to  8 


make  firom  3 
«fftf.nn;rf™'X   "^.""Bi^rEeiy  engaged  in  the  mi 
ot  a  sapjnoi-  quaUty  of  Jewelry,  we  are  enabled 

iustomera  a  greater  variety  and  more  valuable  tiitla 


d  address,  SHERMAN  ,i  CO.,  229 


PREVENTS  CROUP.  _DE.  TOOTE'S 
ilAGNETlC  CROUP  TIPPCT,  wm  a,  nleht^  £ 
rarmnM  to  prevent  Croup.  Price  $1.  Sent  °V  man! 
pojt^e  paid,  on  receipt  of  price,  by  Dr.  E.  B.  FOOTlTxo 
M6  BroadTOy,  N.  Y.    Send  for  Clrcukr.  ""»»-.  -^o. 


Spasmodic  Asthma. 

The  most  ecvere  cases  of  tliis  dreadful  complaint  have 
been  cured  by  a  few  doecs  of  JoncK  Whiiamti^s  Renucty 
for  Aatlmta,  and  in  no  instance  has  it  (iuled  to  give  im- 
mediate reUef.  Prepared  only  by  JOSEPH  BUBXETT  & 
CO.,  Bwtoo.    For  sale  by  all  Drug^ts  at  $1 00  per  bottle. 


fig  jQQ 

for  my  Circular  before  purchai^iDg  eleewhere.     Addretss 
JOHN  MILLIKJiN,  Lawrence,  Mjjbs.,  or  St,  Louis,  Mo. 


PER  MONTH  made  with  Stencil 

Tools.     I  K'll  the  clieapest  and  best.    Send 


80,000  ^nSfi?  "'  I'OUDREITE, 

THE  LODI  MA\XJFACTi;PJNG  COMPANY, 
for  sale  in  lota  to  suit  purchasers. 
This  is  the  cheapest  fertilizer  li 
manure  an  acre  of  Com,  will  increaec 
third  to  one  half,  and  will  ripen  the  c 

Price,  over  eeven  barrel,  $1  50  per  barrel. 
A  pamphlet,  with  satiafkctory  evidence  and  fall  pat 
ulara,  will  be  sent  gratis  to  any  one  sending  addreaa  to 
GRIFFIXG,  BROTHER  &  CO., 

No.  CO  Oourtlandt  Street,  N.  Y., 
General  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


What  a  Figure!   Hal  Ba!  Ha!    ThUisthe 

greeting  oft-  ,           -  en    received 

t^cTehJlx^-  C^<OHS^KT}{iltD|^rf:  i^°^reml 

turely  gny  \>*^d\r!,*.  o""  "^l^.    To 

avoid   any  r  T^v*^  '^©R  Tj/g  jj^ua,  ,  thing  eo  un- 

pleaanntyou    — '■ '  have  only  t 


AGENTS  COIN  MONEY  SELLINa 

"CARPENTERY  MADE  EASY"  and 

"ELEMENTS    of   HAND-RAILING." 

CHALLES  &  SON,  Putjlishers,  Philadelpldfi. 


MuBic  Books  for  Temperance  Meetings. 

NEW  TEMPERANCE  MELODIST.  3S  ets.  BOS- 
TON TEMPERANCE  &LEE  BOOK,  So  cts.  TEM- 
PERANCE MELODEON,  30  cf^.  WASHIKGTO- 
NIAN  CHOIR,  50  cts.  COVERT  AND  DODGE'S 
TEMPERANCE  SONGS,  12  cts.  DNION  TEM- 
PERANCE SONG  BOOK,  10  cents.  &>at,  post-paid, 
on  receipt  of  piice.    Published  by  DITSON  &  CO.,  Beaton. 


BAILE7'S    OBIGINAI.   PACKAGES 

Of  STATIONESY  and  JEWELRY. 
TIHi  BEST  IX  THE  MARKET. 
These  packages  contain  12  sheets  of  White  and  Colored 
Note  Paper,  and  12  White  and  Colored  Envelopea;  also, 
some  one  article  of  Jewel:         ~"-    '       ■  .  .      » 

eiy  description  of  goods  iia 
valued  I^  them  from  50  o 


ages ; — you  will  get  more  for  your  money  than  by  any  oth- 
er source.  InducementB  for  getting  up  Clubs:— 6  Pack- 
ages for  $1  25;  15  Packages  for  $3  00;  33  Packages  for 
$0  25.  The  Postage  on  each  Package  sent  by  mail  is  15 
cent«,  which  mn^t  be  paid  in  advance.  Traveling  Agents 
and  Pedlers  supplied  Mith  a  better  article,  and  at  a  lower 
price  than  can  be  obtained  elsewhere.  Our  agents  write 
tliat  they  can  sell  ten  of  our  packages  to  one  of  any  other. 


Give  us  a.  trial,  and  judge  for  yourselves.    Jewelry  sold  a 
"  ■     "a  at  about  one  half  the  usual  prices.    Addr-^ 
J.  L.  BAILEY,  15i  Court  Street,  Boston,  ] 


BACK  NTJlVtBERS  and  BOUND  VOL- 
UMES of  HARPER'S  WEEKLY  and  MONTH- 
LY MAGAZINE  can  always  be  had  of 

A.  WINCH,  320  Chestnut  Street,  Pliiladelphia. 


SANDS'    SARSAPARILLA 
PURIFIES  THE  BLOOD, 
CX'RES  SCROFLTiA,  and  produces  the 
combined  effects  of  a  tonic,  alterative,  and  Btimiilatire 
medicine. 
For  sale  hy  A.  B.  &  D.  SANDS,  100  Fulton  Street,  New 


HARPER'S 

NEW  MONTHLY  MAaAZIWE 
For  March,  1861. 


Tlir«e  or  more  C^ies  for  One  Year  (each) .    2  00 
And  an  Extra  Ccpv>  ffraii%  for  tvery  Chtb  of  Eicrrr  Scb- 


Aa  IlAEPEa's  Weekly  is  eUetrotuped,  Ktimier*  eon  be 
eupx'lUd  frtm  the  commencement. 

Anv  Number  will  be  sent  by  Sfafl,  PO^t-P^*  ^^  Twenty- 
five  Cents.  Any  Vojume,  oomprMng  Six  ^umben^  neat- 
ly-bound in  Cloth,  will  be  rent  by  MaiU  to  any  part  of  the 
ITnited  States  within  SOOOmUes  of  New  York,  port-paid,  for 
T^o  Uolhm.  per  Volume.  Complete  Seta  wiU  be  aent  by 
EioHww,  th«  flight  at  tbe  cha^  of  the  purehaser.  at  a 
Discount  of  Twenty-five  per  Cent,  from  tbe  above  rate. 
Twenty-one  Volumes,  bound  nnifonnly,  extendlDg  fium 
June,  1S50,  to  November,  1S60,  axe  now  ready. 

Haspse'9  Weeklt  win  be  sent  gratuitoiMtly  for  one 
month — »s  a  specimeD  —  to  any  one  who  applies  for  iL 
Specimen  Numba^  of  the  MAGAZtxs  will  nW  be  sent  gra- 
tnilously. 

UARFEK  &  BBOTEEES,  PcirueBKRB, 


Tksssuh  SqCABic,  Nkw  Ycax. 
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HAEPEE'S  WEEKLY, 


[February  23,  1861. 


WOT  TTP  TO  THE  SPIHIT  OP  OUK  INSTITUTIONS. 

Bbitish  Tab  (mho  has  had  some  experience  in  Mexican  and  oilier  Revolutions,  on  landing 
from  a  long  Voyage,  and  proceeding  to  inform  himself,  encounters  a  Sensation  Newspaper,  and 
observfs  to  Shipmate):  "Hello,  Jack!  blessed  if  tbey  hain't  got  A  Eevoldtion  in  Ameriky, 
and  we're  come  i^hnrf  M'th  nnthint;  bnt  our  Jack-Kni^*^"  " 


It's  very  pleasant,  after  getting  in  a  Stage,  at  the  cry  of  "Fare!"  you  find  jou  hare  for- 
gotten yonr  Monev,  like  Poor  Chaelet  SHOETiTAPi,E,  who  is  told  to  "  Git  Ont  1" — he  is  in- 
formed by  the  Driver  he's  a  "Mean  Cass,"  while  the  Passengers  mutter  "Gammon  !"  "Stuff!" 


THE    CLERICAL    BEARD    MOVEMENT. 

We  do  not  for  one  moment  presume  to  say  whether  it  is  right  or  wrong  — only,  if  this  sort  of  thing  is  to  prevail,  what's  to  become  of 

Captain  Heattswell? 


HISTORY  OF 
THE  UNITED  NETHERLANDS. 

From  the  Death  of  "William  the  Silent  to  the  Synod  of  Dort.    With  a  Full 

View  of  the  English-Dutch  Struggle  against  Spain,  and  of  the  Origin 

and  Destruction  of  the  Spanish  Armada. 

By  JOHN  LOTHEOP  MOTLEY,  LLD.,  D.C.L., 
Corresponding  Member  of  the  Institute  of  France,  Author  of  "  The  Rise  of  the  Dutch  Eepnblic." 

With  Poetrait'  asd  Map. 

2  vols.  8vo,  Muslin,  $4  00;  Sheep,  $4  50;  Half  Calf,  *6  00. 


Hfa  Urintj  and  tru'hfvl  picture  of  fpenff.— Qvabteelt 
Hmtx  (Uo*M),  J.n.,  1861. 


rtHiU 

nf  the  higkea  merits ^  „„ 

tluse  wlwtui  iathf  srnnd  iftialii 


Ifepruent  oge  has  been  <n  hitloriral  iwrhi 

0/  them  am  be  ranked  above 

of  intgrest,  a^xuracll, 


and  (mtlL-EDttiOTMH  (JoutmiLt  Exn™,  Jm.,  IsIl 

ThU  nolU  io)rf-.-WEn-«r<CTi=.  Etvitw  (Looaon). 

Ont  of  ll<e  m««e  fmcin/uiuo  os  i~n  w,  (ntroi-Mn(  his- 
r(es  ((/(/.ettntiir;/.— Cor.  S.  y.  t:vis.sn«>  Vun. 


A  book  which  abounds  in  beauties,  and  which  fewry 
odif  is  either  reading  or  is  about  to  read. — London  Atbe- 

Already  lah?s  a  rank  among  standard  works  of  history. 
-Loinio^  Came. 

Mr.  Uotlq/eproae  «^fc.— Lohdon  Spbcttatob. 

Its  pages  arepreffnant  with  instruction.— hoKDOH  Lrr- 

We  maji  profit  by  tUmoet  every  page  of  his  narratice. 
!  more  or  tess  trfr- 


Publiflhed  by  HARPER  &  BROraERS,  Pranklin  Square,  New  York. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Dr.  Brown's  Patent  Baby-Tender, 

This  article  of  Nursery  Fnn*.^ 
i.ure  is  difFerea^  from,  superior 
to,  and  supplies  the  placerffv- 
eiything  heretofore  urtH'  -*?r 
that  pnrpoee.  It  combines,  by 
_= — .-  -^ „,.■.-.. be 


EOCKCiG-CaAIE,     A 
PEKAUmrLATOB,    A    PLAT 

pendeil  from  the  ceiling,  or  a 
graceful  st^ndnrd,  by  a  steel 
spring;  is  cushioned  eo  as  to 
require  no  bedding,  and  is  taste- 
fully tTimmed  in  vanous  styles,  at  prices  raiding  from  $S 
to  $25.  Sent  by  express'  everywhere. 
It  will  save  in  washing,  in  bringing  cp  one  chUd, 


t  cost,  and  < 


;  and  attention  of 


mother  and 
It  gives  the  cliild  entire  freedom  of  action  for  body  and 


ayEtem,  preserving  it  from  injury  or  the  pond- 
bility  of  danger. 

It  is  comimct,  strong,  and  durable,  and  to  those  having 
the  care  of  infants  it  ia  indispensable. 

N.  B. — "The  exercise  obtained  by  our  nursery  children 
in  one  of  your  baby-tcadera  very  much  iddB  in  their  proper 
ph^cal  developm'^nt,  and  enables  ub  to  diepeiKe  with  the 
services  of  one  asastant  nniEe."— [Matron  of  the  Home  for 
the  Piiendle<=!).  ' 

J.  S.  BRO\VN  &  Co.,  Warerooma.lfa  65^  Broadway,  N, 
Y.,  iKtween  Bond  and  Bleeckcr  Sta.   [Send  for  oor  circular. 


See  Affvcrtisemeiil,  1 

HARPER'S  WSEKLY  &  WOKKING  FARMER, 

For -$2.40  a  yc«r- 


Thorley's  Food  for  Cattle 

Converts  the  poorest  of  bay  or  straw .  into  a  euperior 
prov.:'nder.    A  pamphlet  mailed  free.    Depot  foe  U.  &,  SI 
Broadway,  N.  Y. 
Agents  wanted  in  every  City  and  Town. 


John  B.  Dunham. 


Overstmng'  Grand 
S<[iiare  and  Up- 
right Piano*. 

EGtablished  In  1834. 


Are  pronounced  to  be  the  best  Pianos  nianufactuTed. 
Each  Instrument  warranted  5  years.     Send  for  Circular. 

Waren^oms  and  Manufactory,  75  to  SS  East  13(b 
Street,  near  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


iim/ti 


$0.36.  $00.36.  $00036. 

GEEAT  CimiOSITY. 

MAGIC  CASES  Md  MAGIC  CIGAR  CASIS, 
Sent  by  mnil  for  12  red  Etampe.    Agenu  iranted. 


WARDS 

PERFECT  FITTING 

SHIRTS. 


made  to  Measure  at  $18  per  doz. 

OR  SIS  FOR  NtNH  DOLZ.ASS. 

MADE  OF  NEW  YORK  MILLS  MUSLIN,  „ 

With  fine  linen  Bosoms,  and  warranted  as  good  a  Shirt  H 

sold  in  the  retail  stores  at  $^  5U  each. 

ALSO,  THE  VERY  BEST  SHIRTS  THAT  CAN  BE 

MADE  AT  $2  EACH. 

P.  S.— Thoae  who  think  I  can  not  make  a  good  Shirt  for 

$18  per  dozen  are  mistaken.    Here's  the  cost  of  one  dottn 

$1S  fine  Shirts. 

30  yards  of  New  York  Mills  moelin  at  14  J  c.  per  yd. .  $4  38 

Tyardsoffinelanen,  at  50c  per  yard 3  50 

Making  and  cutting 6  00 

Laundry,  $1 :  buttons  and  cotton,  50c 1 50 

Profit ff. 3  66 

Total $18  00 

Self  Measurement  for  Shirts. 

Printed  directions  seat  free  ev^rynhere,  and  eo  easy  to 
underhand,  that  any  one  can  take  their  own  measure  for 
Eliirts.  I  warrant  a  good  fit.  The  cash  to  be  paid  to  the 
Exprc-ss  Company  on  receipt  of  good.". 

S.  W.  H.  WARD,  from  London, 

387  Broadway,  N.  Y., 

Up  Stairs. 

Harper' s    Weekly. 
A  First-Class  lUnatrated  Family  Hew»> 
,  paper, 

FRICS  FJVX:  CENTS. 

TEEMS. 

One  Copy  for  Twenty  Weeks      .        .        .  $1  OO 

One  Copy  for  One  Year       .        .        .        .2  50 

One  Copy  for  Two  Years    .    ■    .        .        .    4  00 

i^ve  Copies  for  One  Year   .  .     9  00 

Twelve  Copies  for  One  Year       .        .        .  20  00 

Twenty-five  Copies  for  One  Year        .        .  40  00 

narp€ii*ft  Wetldn  and  Uarpei^a  Haaazim,  one  year,  $4  00. 

Tolumes  L,  IL,  IH.,  and  IV.  of  Harper'*  Wkeklt, 

handsomely  bound  in  Cioth  extra,  Price  $3  00  each,  ara 

Mufllin  Covera  are  furnished  to  those  who  wwh  their 
Nimibtrrf  bound,  at  Fifty  Cents  each,  Twextt-fiti:  rta. 
Cent.  Discocjit  allowed  to  Bookbinders  and  the  Trade. 

V  To  po-itmaeter:!  getting  op  a  Club  of  Twelve  or  Twen- 
ty-five, a  Copy  will  be  sent  griUis.  Subscriptions  ni«y 
cirnmrnce  with  any  Number.  Kpcclmen  Numbcre  gratui- 
toii.sly  supplied. 

13^7  cieigymen  and  Teachers  eupplied  at  the  iamit 

Clcb  Pates.         -        .  ,  ■  _,     ..    , 

HABPEB  &  BROTHERS,  PUBLISHERe. 


